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EA. IL Y was prevented from rumi- 

nating on Sir George's laſt Letter, by 
the Arrival of Mrs. Eaſy, who came ta 
the Door juſt as his Servant went from 
it. As ſoon as ſhe had welcom'd her to 
Town, ſhe inform'd her of all that had 
paſs'd, during her Stay at Ken/ington, and 
produc d both Sir George's Letters, and 


Copies of her own. Mrs. Eaß highly 
commended her Conduct. She was in- 
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Time. I can't conſent to your going to 


2 Emity WitLis: Or, the Hiflery 


deed very . that Sir George had given 
ſuch Proofs of his Regard for her, and 


which convinced her * had be- 


haved prudently at Mrs. Freelove's. She 
cou'd not help thinking, however, that 
it was a Pity ſhe was, in a Manner, ob- 
liged to decline ſo advantageous an Offer; 


an Offer wherein her Heart was ſo warmly 


intereſted : But ſhe forbore to ſhew any 
Compaſſion, leſt it ſhou'd increaſe her 
Uneaſineſs, which, ſhe ſaw, was very 
great, tho' ſhe us'd her utmoſt Endea- 
vours to conceal it. She therefore ſaid 
all ſhe cou'd to comfort her, and make 
her chearful. 


You ſhall remain with me, my dear 
Emily, ſaid ſhe, till you can meet with a 
more agreeable Situation. —I] can never 


be more happily ſituated, Madam, re- 


plied Emily, but I mult try to procute 
an upper Servant's Place in a worthy Fa- 
mily, if I cannot find a Lady who will 
receive me for a Companion: And I am 
afraid I ſhan't ſoon meet with a Lady of 
that Turn.— Why ſo, my Dear? ſaid 
Mrs. Eaſy. It is true I have not yet heard 
of a Lady who wants a Companion, but 
perhaps I may hear of one in a little 


be 
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be a common Servant, as that Way of 


Life will never do. Mrs. Coleman was 


telling me, the Day I went to Ken/ing- 
ton, that ſhe knew a Lady who wanted a 
young Perſon to be always about her, to 
hire her Servants, and to manage her fa- 
mily Affairs: She told me indeed, at 
the ſame Time, that ſhe was atraid you 
wou'd not like this Lady, becaule ſhe 1s 


ſo very whimſical : But as ſhe is a Wo- 
man of Character and Family, and of a 


generous Diſpoſition, a few Oddities 
ſhou'd not, I think, deter you from mak- 


ing yourſelf known to her. One muſt 


not be too much out of Humour with 
People, and take a Diſlike to them be- 
cauſe they are whimſical. There's a 
great Deal to be got by ſuch People, by 


nice Management. You are of a ve 


even Temper, and can eaſily make your- 
ſelf agreeable to one of a different Turn. 
If you have no Objection, therefore, I 
will defire Mrs. Coleman to introduce 
you to this Lady.—I return you many 
Thanks, Madam, faid Emily, for inte- 
reſting yourſelf ſo kindly in my Affairs, 
and am ready to wait on the Lady as 
ſoon as Mrs. Coleman is at Leiſure, and 
the ſooner the better. Emily expreſſed 
the four laſt Words of her Speech with 
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a particular Emphaſis, becauſe ſhe cou'd 
not bear to live upon Mrs. Eaſy, who 


had but a ſcanty F ortune of her own. 


Mrs. Eaſy then told her ſhe wou'd ſtep 
to the Gentleman ſhe mention'd to her 
before, and conſult him about Hippo- 
crene, and at her Return have a little 
Chat with Mrs. Coleman. She accord- 
ingly took Leave of her, but return'd in 
a Couple of Hours. 


My F riend, ſaid ſhe, has md to 


write immediately to a Correſpondent /of 
his at Dublin, and to defire him to en- 


quire after Hippocrene; and intends to 


write to him himſelf, when he knows 
where he is to be found. He adviſes 


you to write alio, and will tell you what 


to ſay. Emily again thank'd her for in- 
tereſting herſelf in her Affairs, and put 


her in mind of Mrs. Coleman. Mrs. Cole- 
man's Company was then immediately 


. deſired ; but before the Servant could 
deliver her Meſſage, a Letter came to 


Mrs. Eafy, Which obliged her to poſt- 
pone the Viſit, becauſe it required a 


ſpeedy Anſwer.-It came from Sir George. 


As ſoon as ſhe had given it a curſory 
Peruial, ſhe read it aloud to Emily. 
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% To Mrs. EasY. 
C MADAM, 


S I am thoroughly acquainted 
with your Attachment to Mis 


Wills, as I Know you have delervedly 


gained a great Influence over her, and 
are not ignorant of any Thing relat- 


ing to her, I have taken the Liberty 


to trouble you with this Letter. I 
write it, Madam, to intreat you to be 
ſo much my Friend allo, as to endea- 
vour to make the charming Emily ſen- 
ſible of the Sincerity of my Profeſſi- 
ons; and to make her believe, that 
there is nothing I ſo ardently with for 


as to make her mine, by the ſtricteſt 
Ties of Honour and Affection. 


J once flattered myſelf, that ſhe 


wou'd nave had no Objection to me, 


and am ſtill happy to find that ſhe has 


none, but what proceeds entirely trom 
an exceſſive Generoſity of Temper, 
and extreme Delicacy, which, while 


they charm me, I condemn, becauſe 


they obſtruct the Happineſs I with, 
with the trueſt Anxiety, to enjoy with 
A « her; 
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her; and which I can enjoy with her 
alone, She has refuſed to admit my 
Viſits, Madam: She has forbidden 
me to write to her. Theſe Com- 

mands, difagreeable as they are, ſhall 


be obeyed : Tho! Wretche: neſs muſt. 


follow Obedience. Yet, let me find 
a conſoling Friend in you, Madam. 
You have long known me, and if you 
think me capable of making your 
amiable Favourite happy, you will 
perſuade her to ſee me, and will pre- 
vail on her to be eternally united to 
me. I don't doubt but my Aunt 


Free/ove will be ſoon reconciled to 


what at firſt ſhe may ſeem to diſap- 

prove, only from being too ſtrongly 
influenced by People of no Sort of 
Conſequence, who may be eaſily re- 
moved. She always had a great Eſteem 
for my Emily, till thoſe narrow- ſoul'd 
Creatures, who knew and fear'd her 


Power of pleaſing, form'd Schemes to 


render her an Object of Deteſtation, 


leſt ſhe ſhould be more careſſed than 


themſelves. But when you, and the 
dear GirPs Friends, join with me, in 
vindicating her Character ; when I 
have made her mine in the moſt pub- 
lic, the moſt folemn Manner, who 
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« will dare to aſperſe it? She may then 
« dety the Malice of her moſt inveterate 
« Enemies. She will be poſleſt of the 
« Heart, Fortune, and Perſon of a Man 
«© who adores her, and whoſe Life will 
« be ſpent in ſtudying to make every 
«© Moment agreeable to her. 


I beg the Favour of you to return 
c a ſpeedy Anſwer, and hope to find in 
« it a Permiſſion to wait on you.” 

« am, Madam, 
„ Your moſt obedient Servant, 
„ G. FREELOVE.” 
Emily tried to ſuppreſs the Emotion 
this new Proof of Sir George's diſinter- 
eſted Affection occaſioned : And when 
Mrs. Eaſy aſked her what Anſwer ſh: 
ſhould fend, uttered theſe Words, with 
a Bluſh.—You knew my Sentiments, 
Madam, betore this Letter came, which, 
I affure you, has made no Alteration in 
them. I cannot, in my prefent Circum- 
ſtances, accept of Sir George's Offer. Pray 
tell him fo, in what Manner you pleaſe. 
he ſtopped here. Mrs. Eaſy, who 
could notenough admire her exalted Way 
of Thinking, made no Reply, but wrote 


the following Lines, and put them into- 
her hands. 
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EmiLy WILL1S: Or, the Hiſtory 


To Sir GkORCE FREELOVE, Bari. 


« STR, 


AM ſorry it is not in my Power 

to grant a Requeſt which you have 
urged with ſo much Politeneſs. I 
have always been very unwilling to 
ive my Advice, or even my Opinion, 
on theſe Affairs. I don't know a Wo- 
man in the World more amiable than 
Miſs Willis, nor more capable to make 
a Man of Sir George Freclove's Taſte 
and Underſtanding happy in the nup- 
tial State. You are, I believe, tho- 
roughly ſenſible of her Merit; but 
give me Leave to tell you, Sir, that 
her Merit, great as it is, is fo much 


heightened by the Refuſal ſhe has 


made, that I cannot think of endea- 


vouring to diminiſh the Luſtre of it, 
by perſuading her to change her Re- 
ſolutions. No, Sir, I have too much 
Regard for her to attempt ſuch a Taſk. 


I am very ſorry I am obliged to de- 


cline the Honour of a Viiit from you. 
Your Preſence would, at this Time, 
be on all Accounts prejudicial to Miſs 


Willis : So will a farther Correſpon- 
dent 
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c dence on this Subject. Therefore J 
<« entreat you to drop it, but believe me 
e to remain 


& Your very humble Servant, 
« A. EAsv.“ 


Emily returned this Letter to Mrs. 
Eaſy, with Thanks for mentioning her 
ſo favourably, fo affectionately.— Do 
you thoroughly approve of what I have 
written, my Dear? ſaid ſne.— Yes, Ma- 
dam, thoroughly, replied Emily; you in- 
creaſe my Obligations to you every Mi- 
nute, —Huſh, Child, ſaid ſhe, let me 
hear no more of that. As you think it 
will do, I will take a Copy, which I may 


one Day want to ſhew Mrs Freelove, to 


whom I ſhall ſoon write. When ſhe 
had ſent it away, Emily ſaid, Now, Ma- 
dam, if you pleaſe we will go down to 
Mrs. Coleman.-—You are a very extra- 
ordinary Girl, Emily, ſaid Mrs. Eaſy, I 
don't at all wonder that Sir George 
Dear Madam, ſaid Emily, let us not talk 
of Sir George, you know we are to forget 
hin, I'll go and fetch Mrs. Coleman. 


At this Inſtant Mrs. Coleman entered 


the Room, and Mrs. Eaſy deſired her to 
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give them ſome Account of the Lady 
ſhe mentioned. Oh, Mrs. Languiſh, 
you mean, Madam, faid ſhe; why ſhe 


is a Lady of an exceeding good Family, 


and had a great Fortune, with no ſmall 


Share of Beauty when ſhe married Mr. 


Languiſh , but ſhe has, for theſe three 
or four Years, always fancied herſelf in a 
declining Way, though ſhe eats, drinks, 
ſleeps, and looks as well as other Peo- 
ple ; and the Doctors ſay, for ſhe is eve- 
ry Day attended by two, that her Difor- 
der is nothing but the Vapours. She is 


otherwiſe a very generous, good Sort of 


Lady.— Well, {aid Mrs. Eaſy, but what 
Probability is there of Mits Willis's go- 
ing into her Family? And what Family 


has ſhe ?—Oh none, Madam, ſaid Mrs. 
Coleman, but Mr. Languiſh and Servants. 


She has known me a great while ; and 
when I was there laſt, which was not 
long ago, ſhe told me ſhe wanted a 
young Lady who was of a pliant Diſpo- 
fition, and had been well brought up, to 
be her Companion; and ſhe faid if ſhe 
could meet with ſuch a-one, who would 
ſtudy to pleaſe her, ſhe wou'd make it 
worth her while.— What, has ſhe no 
Sons nor Brothers? ſaid Mrs. Ea. — 
No, Madam, anſwered Mrs. Coleman, 


the 
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of a Natural, DauchrrR. 17 
ſhe never had but one Child, which died 
in the Month, and ſhe has no Brothers, 
that 1 know of, You mult certainly 


have heard of her, Madam; ſhe was 
pretty Miis Maggot, of Golden-Square. 


To be ſure Mr. Languiſh was immode- 


rately in Love with her; but they have 
been married theſe eight Years, and ſhe 
is not above thirty now.— And is Mr. 
Languiſh fond of her at preſent? ſaid 
Mrs. Eaſy.— Les, Madam, replied Mrs, 


Coleman, he is reckoned to make an ex- 


cellent Huſband. They are mighty 
good People indeed, and hav'n't a Spark 
of Pride in them: only ſhe is ſo whim- 
{ical and fanciful— Well, ſaid Mrs. 
Eaſy, turning to Emily, what do you 
think of this Family, Miſs Willis? 
Oh, Madam, ſaid Emily, J will wait on 
the Lady directly, it Mrs. Coleman will 
be ſo kind as togowith me--That I will, 
Miſs, faid Mrs. Coleman, with all 
my Heart; but we had better ſtay till 
we have dined, becauſe I queſtion if ſhe 
will be ſtirring betore Five o'Clock in 


the Afternoon,” 


Emily gave her a Smile of Aſſent, and 
Mrs. Eaſy invited her to Dinner. 


A 6 About 
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About Five o'Clock Mrs. Coleman and 
Miſs Villis ſet out together, and when 
they arrived at the Houſe, were ſhown 
into a Parlour till the Miſtreſs of it was 
ready to ſee them. In about half an 
Hour they were deſired to walk up into 


her Dreſſing- Room, where they found 


her reclined on a Couch, in a very ele- 
gant Diſhabille. She made an Apology 


for not riſing to receive them on account 


of her Indiſpoſition, (though ſhe had all 
the Marks of Health in Fer Face) but 
defired them to fit. Mrs. Coleman 
told her, ſhe had brought her a young 
Lady to be her Companion, as ſhe 
heard ſhe had not got one, whom ſhe 
believed would pleaſe her extremely.— 
Is that the young Lady, ſaid Mrs. Lan- 
guiſh, with a feeble Voice, you have 
brought with you, Coleman? I like her 
Appearance; ſhe has nothing of the Ro- 
buſt in her Looks, but ſeems to be de- 
licate and languid. I can't bear to have 
a huge, healthy Creature about me: 
They are ſo groſs, and have ſuch 


Smells, fogh! that they quite over- 
Come me, 


Emily, in deed, had loſt all that 8 
ſince her coming to Town, which was ſo 
offenſive 
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offenſive to Lady Caroline, and was be- 
ſides very thin with Vexation ; her Pale- 
neſs and Leanneſs therefore were at pre- 
ſent of great Service to her. 


But where do you come from, Miſs ? 
continued Mrs. Languiſb, after a ſhort 
Pauſe in order to take Breath; who are 
your Parents? I ſhall be ſo fatigued 
with aſking the neceſſary Queſtions — 


Pray, Coleman, touch the Bell, I muſt 


have my Drops ready. Zmily bluſh'd 
very much at being interrogated about 
her Parents, but made this Anfwer.— 
I was ſo unhappy as to loſe my Parents, 
Madam, when I was quite young, and 
am at preſent with a Lady who lodges 
with Mrs. Coleman; but ſhe is going to 
ſtay with a Friend in the Country, and 


will therefore have no more Occaſion 


for me. 


This Anſwer Mrs. Eafy had framed 


for her, as ſhe imagined ſhe might have 


Occaſion for it. It was conſiſtent with 
Truth, and yet ſufficient to make a Dif- 
covery of her Affairs needleſs. 


Mrs. Languiſh ſmiled faintly on her 
by way of Approbation, and ſaid, But 
Mis, 
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Miſs, I muſt know what your Expecta- 
tions are, before I make an Agreement 
with you: Have you any F ortune?— 
I had, Madam, ſaid Emily, a Thouſand 
Pounds, but the Perſon intruſted with 
it, who is alſo my Guardian, went lately 
to Ireland, unknown to me, and left no 
Directions for me; fo that I don't know 
in what Part of that Kingdom he is 
ſettled, and am very much afraid, Ma- 
dam, that my Money 1s loſt. —Well 
then, ſaid Mrs. Languiſb, I muſt find 
you in Clothes and Pocket-Money ; but 
I ſhan't fix any particular Sum, till I lee 
whether you will ſuit me. You are to 
ſuperintend the Houſe-keeper, my own 
Woman, every Thing in the Houle, in 
ſhort. But this Talking diſtracts one's 
Head to ſuch a Degree! Here, Dawdle, = 
ſaid ſhe to her Maid, bring me a little 
of that Cordial I took laſt; my Spirits 
are quite gone. In ſhort, continued ſhe 
to Emily, you are to repreſent me when- 
ever my Illneſs confines me to my on 
Apartment ; and even there, if I ſuffer 
any Body to come up, you are to re- 
ceive them, make Tea and Coffee. You 
mult fit at the Head of the Table alto, 
whenever I am above, and take upon 
you the Care of the whole Family. 
Emily 
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Emily finding ſhe ſtopped to ſip her 
Cordial, took an Opportunity to aſſure 
her, that ſhe wou'd uſe her beſt Endea- 


vours to pleaſe her in every Reſpect. 


Well then, ſaid Mrs. Languiſh, you 


may come when it moſt ſuits you ; but 


I ſhall be glad of your Company ſoon, 
becauſe I want to be ſettled : For I have 


been almoſt a Month without a decent 


creature about me. Dauale, how long 
is it ſince Mis Galloper went away? Such 
a Creature! (but you have ſeen her, 
Coleman) ſure never came near a Woman 
of Condition before.— Was ſhe fo awk- 
ward, Madam ? ſaid Mrs. Coleman. I 
thought ſhe look'd like a mighty good- 
humoured young Lady. — Lady! f faid 
Mrs. Lanzuifh; no indeed, Coleman; ſhe 


had nothing of the Lady about her. I 


don't know how ſhe came into the 
World indeed, but ſhe muſt have been 
produced by ſome very coarſe Creatures; 
and then her Good-humour, as you call 
it, has thrown me into Fits ſeveral 
Times. I never ſaw a Girl have ſuch an 
eternal Grin upon her Face. She /ookd 
a Noiſe. She was not capable of ſitting 


till half a Minute, nor had ſhe the leaſt 


Idea of treading ſoftly ahout a ſick 
Chamber, 
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Chamber. On the contrary, ſhe never 
roſe from her Chair, but with a Bounce 


like the going off of a Cracker. She 


always ran about the Houſe with ſuch 


furious Speed, that I expected to hear 


every Day that ſhe had broke herNeck. 
She will certainly come to an untimely 
End. She never knew what walking 
was. Whenever ſhe was particularly 
pleas'd with any Thing, which ſhe very 
often was, for a Straw would throw her 
into Convuliions, ſhe had ſuch monſtrous 
Spirits, and would make ſuch a fright- 
ful Riot, by jumping up and down 
Stairs, that I was afraid the Houſe wou'd 
Nay, I remember once 
ſhe exerted her Heels ſo vehemently, 
that I actually thought there had been 


an Earthquake, and kept my Bed three 


Days upon it. Then her Voice was like 
Thunder. She had not learnt the pretty 
ſoft Liſp ſo becoming in thoſe who are 
to wait on ailing People, but bellowed 
out what ſhe had to fay in fo hoarſe a 
Tone, that I have more than once fan- 
cied ſhe made uſe of a Speaking- 
Trumpet. Oh, what an Expence has 
that Girl put me to for Phyſic, merely 
to recover mylelt from the miſerable De- 
jections her heedleſs Flights have plunged 
. me 
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me into! Then ſhe wou'd be ſeiz'd with 
ſuch Fits of Laughing but I can't 
talk to you any longer, it waſtes me fo. 
When your F riend, Coleman, is ſettled 
with me, come, and ſhe ſhall make you 


a Diſh of Tea. When wou'd you pleaſe 


to have me wait on you, Madam? faid 
Emily.—O, To-morrow, Child, about 
this Time, ſaid Mrs. Languiſh; but if 
the Weather is the leaſt inclining to be 
damp, take a Chair, for I can't let any 
Thing out of a Hackney-Coach touch 
me: If it ſhou'd rain, or if there ſhou'd 
be even a Fog, and you walk in it, your 
Clothes will give me Cold, if you come 


near me. Emily aſſured her ſhe would 


punctually 1 her Orders, and return'd 
to Mrs. Eaſy, who was not a little di- 


verted with the Account ſhe gave of 


Mrs. Cones Js 


She 1s quite an > Original aid ſhe, my 


dear Emily; I don't know what you will 


do, but if I was to live with her, I ſhou'd 
certainly incur her Diſpleaſure as much 
as the ſprightly Miſs Galloper did; for, 
I think, I ſhou'd laugh moſt immode- 


rately. She is the higheſt Character I 


have met with a great While. Emily told 


her Friend, that ſhe thought it worth 


while 
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while to wait upon Mrs. Languiſb, tho? 
ſhe cou'd not admire her Oddities, till 
ſhe could hear of a Lady more ſuitable 
to her. Mrs. Eaſy commended her pru- 
dent Reſolution, and promis'd to pive 
her immediate Not! ice, when ſhe had the 
leaſt Proſpect of getting her into a more 
agreeable Family. 


On the following Evening, Emily, after 


taking Leave of Mrs. Eaſy in the mot 
alfectionate Manner, ſet out in a Chair 


to Mrs. Languiſb's in Graſvenor-Street, 
tho' the Weather was very fine. She 
only took a few neceſſary Things with 
her, and left Directions with Mrs. Eaſy 
to ſend the reſt after her, 


When ſhe came into the Lady's A- 


artment, who was.then ſo well as to 
be able to fit up in an Eaſy-chair, ſhe 
aſked her her Name, and was pleas'd to 
approve of it. It is a pretty ſoit Name, 
—faid ſhe, all upon Liquids, one can 
pronounce 1t without breaking one's 
Teeth. She then deſired her to come 
near, that ſhe might ſmell her Cloaths. 
—1 find they have been taken Care of, 


ſaid ſhe, and only want a little Eſſence 


to give them a Flavour, Which I will 
order 


Be. 
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order to be got for you. You will have 


an Apartment to yourſelf, Miſs Willis, 
continued ſhe, which I ſhall have kept 
very neat for you.—I hope, Madam, 
ſaid Emily, you are not ſo ill as you was 
when I had the Pleaſure of waiting on 
you before.—O yes, Child, ſaid Mrs. 
I anguiſh, J am extreamly weak and 
faint, and look moſt terribly. Dawa!e 
knows I bid her reach the Glaſs juſt 
now, and was ſo frighten'd at myſelf, 
that I let it drop, but luckily it did not 
break; for if it had, the Fright wou'd 
certainly have killed me. Here, Dawale, 
ſee what Medicines I have for To-night, 
and then order the Tea; Miſs }/:llis will 
make it in the Dreſſing- Room. Dawadle 
return'd from a Cloſet, and told her 
Lady, that there were three of the 
Draughts which ſhe took every four 
Hours, a Bolus and Julip for Night and 
Morning, and a Bottle of Drops. No 
more? ſaid Mrs. Languiſb, then I am 
ſure Dr. Hariſbomn neglects me ſtrangely. 


He doesn't know how bad I am this Aft- 


ternoon. Why here are not Draughts 
enough to laſt till Morning. Let Tem 
ſtep to Mr. Rhubarb, and tell him to 
ſend me more directly, and then aſk Mr. 
Languiſb if he will take his Tea at 


Home 
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home this Afternoon. O Miſs Willis, 


continued ſhe, I am ſo fatigued with 
my Illneſs ! Don't you pity me? I hope 
you are of a compaſſionate Diſpoſition, 


not ike Miſs Galloper, who, inſtead of 
ſympathiſing with me, us'd to be ready 


to burſt out into a Horſe-laugh in my 
Face. O ſhe was the moſt indelicate 
Hoyden ! 


Emily was all this Time taking an 
exact Survey of Mrs. Languiſb's Peron, 
which was really very agreeable.— Her 
Stature was of the middle Size, ſne was 
perfectly genteel, ſhe had a very good 
Complexion, expreſſive Eyes, a little 
well-ſhap'd Mouth, and a Set of the 
handſomeſt Teeth imaginable, Her 
Dreſs was admirably adapted to her Per- 
lon: She was in a long Chints Sack, 
which traiPd upon the Ground, without 
a Hoop; neat white Sattin Slippers, 
that covered two ſmall and very pretty 
Feet, ornamented with Silver Fringe; 


a white Sattin Waiſtcoat under her Sack, 
juſt made ſtiff enough to ſhew an eaſy 


Shape to Advantage; a fine laced Hand- 
kerchief was ſpread over her falling 
Shoulders, and her fair Face was in- 
* in a large Mob, faſten'd under 

the 
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the Chin, with a white Sattin Bridle. 


Her Hair, which was cut ſhort both be- 
fore and behind, and rendered thereby 
extremely thick, was of a light brown, 
and happily ſet off by her beautiful 


Complexion.— Such was the outward 


Form of Mrs. Languiſh, and if her in- 
ward one had been as free from Blemiſh, 
Emily would have thought her the 
moſt agreeable Woman the had ever 
met with. 


As ſoon as the Tea-things were rang- 


ed, Mr. Languih favoured his Lady 


with his Company.—He was a large, 


plump Man, about Five and Thirty, of 
a fair Complexion, not ungenteel, and 


had a very winning Addrefs. He had 


been a great Admirer of his Wife's Per- 


ſon; but ſhe, by always fancying her- 


ſelf ill, and giving Way to every trifling 
Diſorder, had in a Manner baniſhed him 


from her Bed. He was often induced, 
therefore, to ſeek for thoſe Pleaſures 
abroad, which he could not enjoy at 


home. They kept up a great Shew of 
Affection; ba as they had both large 


Fortunes, they ſeparately indulg'd them- 


ſelves in 1 their own Way. So that they 


might 
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Willis, whom you ſee here, will raiſe 


every Thing ſhe was capable of to make 


modeſt and gentle Behaviour, the ex- 
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might rather be ſaid to be a Couple 
happy, than a happy Couple. 


Mr. Languiſb, as ſoon as he entered 
the Room, aſked his Wife how ſhe did. 
— Very low, very low, indeed, my Dear, 
ſaid ſhe; but I hope the Draught I ſhall 
take preſently, and the Company of Miſs 


my Spirits a little. —I hope they will, 
my Dear, ſaid he, and ſhall be myſelf 
particularly obliged to Miſs Willis, if 
ſhe has Power enough to bring about a 
perfect Cure. Indeed, Madam, faid 
he to Emily, I expect great Things 
already from the firſt Sight of you.— 
Emily curtſied and ſaid, ſhe wou'd do 


herſelf uſeful to Mrs. Languiſb. — I dare 
ſay you will, Miſs Willis, ſaid the Lady, 
(Who was mightily pleaſed with Emily's 


ceſſive Neatneſs of her Appearance, and 
the Melody of her Voice) and ſhall beg 
the Favour of you to give me a Draught 
now.—Are you going to take Phylic 
juſt before your Tea, my Dear? ſaid 
Mr. Languiſb, ſure that is not welL— 
O, ſaid ſhe, I can't defer it: To be an 


Hour longer without it, may coſt me 
my 
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my Life: But, continued ſhe, in a 
lower Tone, while Emily was buſied at a 
diſtant Corner, in preparing the Potion, 
you don't tell me how you like this new 
Girl. — O, very well, ſaid he, ſhe 1s very 
pretty, and has a great deal of Delicacy. 

Aye, hasn't ſhe? ſaid Mrs. Languiſb. 
She is quite delicate indeed, I aa 
wanted ſuch a-one to be about me. 1 

abominate your great, monſtrous, rough 


Creatures, ſuch as Galloper.—Aye, ſaid 


he, Galloper was a great, nolly, ſtrap- 
ping Wench indeed ; but there 15 ſome- 


thing elegant, ſomething out of the 


common Road here. Emily approach'd 
with a Cup, and ſaid, Shall I ſee for a 
Piece of Sweet-meat, Madam, to take 
the diſagreeable Taſte out of your 
Mouth Aye, Child, ſaid ſhe, that's 
an excellent Thought of y your's. I have 
always Eringo-root, candy'd Citron, per- 
fum'd Sugar-plumbs, and other palata- 
ble Things; but I can't tell where 
Dawaie has put them. Pray, Miſs 
Willis, touch the Bell. —Dawdle heard 
and obey'd the Summons, and help'd to 
adminiſter the Medicine; and when that 
was diſpoſed of, Emily made the Tea, 


when Mrs. Languiſh, notwithſtanding: 


her 
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her Phyſic, drank ſeveral Diſhes, and 
eat about half a dozen Biſcuits. 


As ſoon as the Tea-table was taken 


away, Mr. Languiſb kiſs'd his Lady, and 
wiſh'd her a good Night; then turning 
to Emily (whom he had ſurvey'd cloſely 
while her Fingers were prettily employed 
with the Tea Equipage) told her, he 
hoped he ſhou'd have the Pleaſure of 
her Company at Supper, and dil- 
appear'd. | 


Soon after Mr. Languiſb had taken his 


Leave, a violent Rap at the Door 


alarmed his Lady exceſſively; and be- 
fore ſhe cou'd order herſelfto be denied, 


Lady Betty Racket and Miſs Wriggle 


bounc'd into the Room. My dear 


Languiſb, ſaid her Ladyſhip, I am glad 
to ſee you out of your Bed again. Well, 


T hope you will now come among us 


once more. I ſwear I began to give 
you over. Oh, Lady Betty, ſaid * 
Languiſh, I am extre—me—ly ill; 

deed you are miſtaken, if you Sk me 
any better. I am juſt ready to faint, 
and have unfortunately loſt my Eau de 
Luce Bottle. —Lard, ſaid Miſs Wriggle, 


we thought you were quite well, for we 
= CC 
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met Mr. Languiſh upon the Stairs as 


blithe as a Bird. —Aye, replied ſhe, Mr. 


Languiſb is very happy in having ſo large 
a Share of Health: it wou'd be unfortu- 
nate indeed if we were both ill at once. 
Pray, Miſs Willis, give me ſome Drops, 
I can ſcarce ſupport myſelf.— Lard, 
Child, ſaid Lady Betty, what is your 
Diſtemper ? I vow you don't look in the 
leaſt ſick. -O but I beg your Pardon, 
Lady Betty, faid Miſs Wriggle, Mrs. 
Languiſb looks ſadly; I think ſhe's _— 
alter'd. —Oh yes, faid Mrs. Longuifh, I 


am quite another Creature. I can't con- 


tinue long in this Manncr. Dr. Hariſborn 
doesn't know what to do for me. — Well, 
but if you really find yourſelf fo ill, ſaid 
Lady Betty, why don't you call in ano- 
ther Phyſician? And if that wou'dn't 
do, I wou'd ſend for Dr. Noſtrum. I 
{wear he has pertormed ſome miraculous 
Cures.—O, but you don't confider, ſaid 


Mrs. Languiſb, that Dr. Hariſborn won't 


meet him "becauſe he does not belong to 
the College; and if Dr. Hari ſborn deſerts 
me, I am abſolutely an undone Woman. 
—Aye, well, ſaid Lady Betty, but J 
ſhou'dn't mind that: If I was to die, I 
wou'd be kill'd by the Man I liked beſt; 


and if I was in your Place, I wou'd ſend 


Vor. II. B | for 
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for Neſtrum this very Night. Beſides, 
he is not a Quack; he has only had the 
good Fortune to diſcover ſeveral Reme- 


dies that have had vaſt Succeſs, and 


therefore the other Doctors are jealous of 
him, and won't admit him among them. 


—0, but he is quite out of the com- 
mon Way, ſaid Mrs. Languiſb, and I love. 


Regularity in every Thing. — What, had 
you rather die by Rule, than be curd 
without? ſaid Lady Betty, laughing; 
well, 1 proteſt I am of a different Opi- 


nion, and will not conſent to be killed 


by a Phyſician, merely becauſe he is a 
regular bred one. So, dear Languijh, 
adieu, I long to fee you better, but in- 
deed you have a Set of ſtrange Notions 


in your Head. Iwiſh you well, Madam, 


ſaid Miſs Mriggle, with all my Heart; 
but you look as pale as Death, you had 
better go to Bed, indeed you had. — 
They then ſcamper'd away as faſt as they 
cou'd, and left Mrs. Languiſb in a very 
born Condition, and in a fainting 


Poſture. Emih immediately applied the 


ſmelling- bottle, and ordered Mrs. Dar- 
die to bring a Cup of ſomething to revive 
her Lady, which had the deſired Effect. 
She ſeemed greatly pleaſed with Emily's 


Care and Aſſiduity, and ſaid, Lard, 
| Child, 
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Child, how unlucky it was that they 
ſhould fly up Stairs, before the Fellow 
could get down with my Orders! T hey 
have diſordered me ſtrangely. —] really 
thought you were in a Fit, Madam, faid 
Emily.—Aye, ſaid Mrs. Languiſh, I was 


Juſt on the Brink of one, when that 


Spoonful of Cordial you gave me, re- 


ſtored me. I ſee you underſtand me 


admirably. Have you been uſed to ſick 
People, Emily? I think I ſhall call you 
Emily, when J am alone, ſometimes.— 
If you pleaſe, Madam, ſaid Emily.— 
Well, but *tis Time, ſaid ſhe, you ſhou'd 
ſee your Chamber. Dawale, call up 
Mrs. Comfit, I can't be left alone a Mo- 
ment, and let her ſhew Miſs Willis the 


| Houle. 


Mrs. Comfit ſoon obey'd her Lady's 
Orders, and conducted Emily into ſeve- 
ral Rooms magnificently furniſhed, and 
at laſt brought her to a ſmall Apartment 


on the ſecond Floor, conſiſting of a Bed- 


chamber, a Dreſſing-room, and a light 
Cloſet, which ſhe told her was for her 


Uſe. Emily, after deſiring Mrs. Comfit 
to let her Things be carried thither, re- 
turned to Mrs. Languiſh, and thanked 


her for allotting her ſo commodious, and 
B 2 ſo 


28 EmiLy WIIIIS: Or, the Hiftery 


ſo pleaſant an Apartment. I am very 


glad you like it, ſaid ſhe, you will be 
quite inug there; and whenever you want 
the Aſſiſtance of a Servant to dreſs you, 
or to do any Work for you, pray call Lucy, 
who is appointed for that Purpoſe. But 
I am going to be bad again: I knew 
theſe troubleſome People would do me 
Hurt. Every Body in full Health is ſo 
boiſterous! And then they pretend to 
give Advice. How could Lady Beity 
think I could ſufier that Quack to lay 


his Paw upon me? I thin I ſhould ex- 


pire at the Sight of hin: His Touch 
would be certain Death. Miss Friggle 


was in the right to ſay I look'd very 


fadly. But then coud'n't ſhe have ſat 


TIT 


ſtill, when ſhe ſaid fo, without fidgeting 


up and down in her Chair? for that per- 
petual Motion of her's always makes my 


Head giddy. Dawdle, is the Bolus 
ready? Dear Madam, ſaid Dawdle, I 
hope you won't think of taking that 
To-night, except you are worſe. Pray 
let me get you ſomething for Supper. —I 
don't believe I can eat a Morſel, Dawale, 
ſaid Mrs. Largulſ. What have you in 
the Houſe — Should you like a little 
Chicken Broth warm, Madam? ſaid 
Dawdle, or a White-wine Poſſet, or ſome 


Segoe 
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Segoe Cream? No, no, ſaid ſhe, no- 
thing of that Sort, It F have any 
1 hing, it ſhall be ſomething ſubſtantial 
and nouriſhing. But I don't believe I 
can iwallow a Moriel. 2 dear, do 
but try, Ma'am, ſaid Dawd/e ; there was 
a nice wild Duck left at 8 ſuppoſe 
it was haſhed for you? Aye, I don't 
know, ſaid ſne: What has Comfit pro- 
vided for Supper below f -I believe 
Ma'am, ſaid Dawadle, there is a Couple 
of ſmall boil'd Chicks, and ſome broiFd 
Whitings, beſide the Tarts.—I almoſt 
am ſurfeited with Chicken, ſaid Mrs. 
Languiſh, J am forced to eat ſo much of 
it. PH try to get down a Bit of Whiting, 
if the Cook makes 2 rich Sauce, and 


you may order the Duck to be haſh'd. 
But I muſt lie down on the Couch now, 
to ſee if I can recover the monſtrous Fa- 


tigue theſe volatile People have thrown 
me into: Come Emily, you ſhall take 
up a Book and read to me; I'll try to 
compoſe myſelf.— She was then led to a 
Couch, and hada fine embroidered Quilt 
thrown over her. 


Emily took up a Book which was writ- 
ten by one of the Faculty, for the Uſe 
of Valetudinarlans; but before ſhe had 

B 3 read 
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read half a Dozen Pages, Mrs. Languiſh 
fell into a profound Sleep, and left her 
to her own Meditations, which were not 
of the moſt agreeable Kind. She ſeemed 
to be placed in a Family, in which, pro- 
vided ſhe had the good Luck to pleaſe 
the Miſtreſs of it, by humouring her Ca- 
priciouſneſs, ſhe might enjoy Ball that 
the moſt luxurious Imagination could 
wiſh for. But then ſhe was doomed to 
ſpend a great Part of her Time with 
this fanciful Creature, and ſpeak and act 
continually in a Manner her Reaſon could 
not approve of. However, as ſhe 
was 1n a deſperate Situation, ſhe pru- 
dently refolved to bear her Lot with Pa- 
rience. 


The Return of Mr. Languiſb about 
Ten o'Clock, waked his Lady from her 
Slumbers; but he came into her Apart- 
ment for the Sake of enjoying a ſecond 
Sight of Emily, rather than to ſee her. 


She informed him of the Cauſe of her 


preſent Situation, (though it was no un- 
common one) and defired him to go 


down with Enzy to Supper. 


When they came into the Parlour, 
Mr. Larguiſb placed Emily at the Head 
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of the Table, treated her with great Re- 
ſpect, and ſtudied to make himſelf agree- 
able with a particular Aſſiduity. 


Soon after they were ſeated, Emily 
was deſired by a Foo:man, di {patched by 
Mrs. Dawate, to fend up a large Whit- 
ing, with a proper Quantity of Sauce, 
which was made as high-flavoured as poſ- 


ſible. She then took a Wing of a Chick- 


en herſelf, in Spite of Mr. Languiſb's 
Intreaties to eat ſomething leſs inſi pid. 
He would have plied her plentitully 
with the moſt tempting Wines, of which 
there was a great Variety; but Emily 
wWiſely reſiſted the Temptations which 


were thrown in her Way, and, after 


drinking one Glaſs, returned to Mrs. 
Languiſb, who was piddling a Veal 
Sweet- bread, that was juſt brought up 
hot from the Fire, after having demo- 
liſhed the whole Whiting, with the 
Wings of the Duck: She drank in Suc- 
ceſſion, rich Mountain and Madeira, and 
after all, to comfort her Stomach, toſs'd 
down a large Glaſs of Tokay; while 
Emilyſtood by and wondered. | 


Mr. Languiſh hearing that his Lady 
was 1n tolerable Spirits, came up and 
4x +> chatted 
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chatted an Hour wich her and Emily. ; 
But though he ſtarted ſeveral Topicks, F| 

the conſtantly returned to the old one, 

and pathetically harangued onthe Drea * I 

fulneſs of the Diſorders ſhe laboured . 

under, which would neither let her eat, ? 

drink, or ſleep. About Twelve o'Clock 

ſhe retired to Bed by herſelf, after tak- 

ing her Bolus. She had conſtantly one 

of her Houſe-maids to ſit up with her, 

and Dawdle lay in a little Bed which was 

Wheel'd into her Lady's Room every 

Night. Ir, Lan uiſb would fain have 

prevailed on Emily to go down again to 

the Parlour with him ; but ſhe counter- 

teited Wearineſs, took Leave of him po- 

litely, and went to her own Apartment. 
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Emily, while ſhe was undreſſing, could 
not help commiſerating the F oibles of 
Mrs. Languiſop. What a Pity is it, ſaid 
ſhe, that ſo fine a Woman, poſſeſſed of 

ſo large a Fortune, and the Wife of a 
Man not diſagreeable, who is fond of 
her (and would, in all Probability, be 
more fond, if ſhe didn't do every Thing 
in the World to diſguſt him) ſhould 
have ſo unhappy a Turn! Thoſe who 
have all the Advantages of Life, abuſe 
them, while others pine for what they 
cannot 
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cannot enjoy. Yet how do I know that 
I ſhould have been more ſatisfied with 
Mrs. Languiſb's Fortune, or ould have 
enjoyed it better? Had I been brought 
up in the ſame Manner, and with the 
ſame Expectations, I might have been 
addicted to the ſame F oibles, or others 
perhaps equally ridiculous. Were I now 
ſettled in a Family more agreeable to 
my Inclination, I think I could be con- 
tent happy I don't expect to be :— 
Yet why ſhould I with for what I was 
not born to enjoy? To aim at Things 
out of our Reach is Folly, and all De- 
grees of Folly are bad; for if I make 
| myſelf wretched with an imaginary Ma- 
lady, or fling myſelf into a Fit of De- 
ſpair becauſe I am not equal in Birth 
or Fortune to the moſt accompliſh'd, 
and moſt deſerving Man in the World, 
I am equally ridiculous. | 


Theſe Reflections kept Emily's Eye- 
lids from cloſing for ſome Time; but the 
dear Recollection of being ſo truly and 
tenderly beloved by Sir George (winch 
had of late been a Balm for all her 
Griefs) ljulled her, at length, to Repoſe. 
She roſe at her accuſtomed Hour next 
Nagegins⸗ which was a long Time before 
B 3 any 
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any of the Family, except the Servants, 
were ſtirring, and amuſeg herſelf with 
her Needle till Eleven o'Clock, when 
Mr. Languiſb ſent for her to Breakfaſt. 


As ſoon as ſhe came down into the 
Parlour, ſhe enquired after Mrs, Lan- 
uiſh's Health. Dawad!e told her, that 
her Lady had had a pretty good Night, 
and would take her Chocolate between 
Twelve and One, and would then be 
glad of her Company. 


When Breakfaſt was over, Mr. Lan- 
guiſb aſked Emily if ſhe would be ſo ob- 
liging as to take an Airing with him in 
the Chariot, but ſhe civilly declined his 
Offer. As they uſually dined between 
Four and Five, ſhe ſpent the reſt of the 
Morning with Mrs. Languiſb, and in 
dreſſing for Dinner. 


When a Fornight had paſſed in this 
Manner, Mr. Languiſb's Civilities in- 
creaſed ſo much, that Emily began to 
think his Behaviour to her was too par- 
ticular, and that ſhe ſhould be obliged to 
quit a Family, in which, tho? it was un- 
ſuitable to her, ſhe would have been 

olad 
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glad to continue, rather than be trou- 
bleſome to Mrs. Easy. 


Juſt about this Time Mrs. Languiſh 
received a Letter from a Siſter of hers, 
who was coming to Town from Bath, 
(where ſhe had been all the Winter) to 
make her a Viſit. This Lady was fit- 
teen Years older than Mrs. Languiſb, and 
diametrically oppoſite to her in every 
Reſpect. She was little, very indiffe- 
rently made, her Complexion remark- 

ably dark, and ruefully pitted with the 
Small-pox; ſhe had beſides a Noſe of 
an enormous Length, towards which 
one of her Eyes was fo inceſſantly turn- 
ed, that one might venture to ſay ſhe 
ſquinted horribly, without ſpeaking im- 
properly. Her inward and her outward 
ualifications were of a Piece; ſhe was 
not ill-temper'd, but ſo marvellouſly 
blind toher own perſonal Blemiſhes, and 
ſo thoroughly convinced that ſhe was 
not without Charms, that ſhe fancied 
every Man who jaw her was in Love with 
her. It was this Turn of Mind, and the 
Want of an Offer from a Man of equal 
Fortune, which had kindered her from 
parting with her Virginity. However, 
as ſhe was always treated with the Re- 
BS ſpect 
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ſpect due to her Family and Eſtate, ſhe 
didn't give up all Thoughts of making 
a Conqueſt, but concluded, like ma- 
ny other Ladies at Forty five, that a gay 

| Preſs and a youthful Behaviour would 
make her Ape leſs perceptible. She 
was always very kindly received by Mr. 
and Mrs. Languiſh, who humour'd her 
Foibles, becauſe they hoped to inherit 
her Fortune ; and ſhe would have loved 
her Siſter extremely, if her affected IIl- 
neſs had not made her appear ridiculous 

to her. This 1s the Portrait of Miſs 
Maggot, who arrived in Town a few 
Days after her Letter. 
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Emily ein! at the Arrival of this 
Lady, ma ſhe was in Hopes that 
Mr. Languifh would have fewer Oppor- 
tunities of being with her alone. 


Miss Maggot, who was too fond of 
herſelf to be jealous of Perfections in 
another Woman, ſoon became pleas'd 
with Emily, who ſtudied to oblige her, 
partly out of Reipect to Mrs. Languiſo, 
and partly becauſe ſhe flatter'd herſelf 
that ſhe might one Day take her to be 

a Companion, as ſhe was unmarried, 


and had no Relations to live with her. 
As | 
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As Miſs Maggot was very fond of all 
Town-Diverſions, ſhe often deſired her 
Siſter to let Emily accompany her to 
them, and her Requeſts were often grant- 
ed; by which Means Emily enjoy'd a 
great Variety of Pleaſure. She did not, 
however, in the Midſt of her Amuſe. 
ments forget to viſi her Friend Mrs. 


Eafy. 


One Morning ſhe went to her and 
had a deal of Chat with her : After they 
had prattled about divers Occurrences, 
Mrs. Eaſy fixed her Eyes on her atten- 
tively, and ſaid, Emily, Thou art a ſur- 
priſing Girl, I really wonder at you.— 
Why, dear Madam ? ſaid Emily, —Why 
I don't know whether I ought to tell 
you, faid Mrs. Eſp; but fince you ap- 
pear ſo calm and undiſturb'd, I think, 
I may venture.—You have not men- 
tion'd a Syllable about Farrly-Manor : 
Nay, you may well ſtare : I have ſome 
News of Conſequence to tell you. Sir 
George has been here, my Dear. Sir 
George, Madam? ſaid Emily.—Aye, my 
Dear, ſaid ſhe, a Day or two ago Sir 
George {ent up his Name. I was a little 
ſurpriz'd, but as you was not with me, 
I pecerved him as well as I could. He 

made 
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made a great many Apologies for break- 
ing in upon my Privacy, but ſaid, he 
wiſh'd to talk with me, tho' he was 
afraid of a ſecond Denial: You may 
imagine you were the Subject of our 
Converſation. After he had faid all he 
could to induce me to prevail on you to 
change your unfavourable Reſolutions 
about him, he thus went on: — I find, 
Madam, that one of Miſs Willis's chief 
Objections is, that Mrs. Freelove ſtill be- 
lieves ſhe has deceiv'd her: I wiſh I 
cou'd ſay ſhe has no Reaſon to make 
that Objection ; but the Truth 1s, my 
Aunt is {till groſsly deceiv'd by the Peo- 
ple about her. I have wrote ſeveral 
Letters to her, but have receiv'd no ſa- 
tisfactory Anſwers. I wiſh, therefore, 
Madam, that you wou'd take up your 
Pen in the dear injur'd Girl's Behalf. 
My Aunt had always a great Regard for 
you. She took my lovely Emily from 
your Recommendation, and you ought, 
therefore, in Juitice to yourſelf, as well 
as. to her, to try to convince her that ſhe 
18 ſhockingly impos'd upon. —I told him 
I had intended to write that very Even- 
ing, and told him, moreover, that he 
ſhou'd ſee a Copy of my Letter if he 
would call on me the Day tollowing, and 
that 
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that I wou'd ſend the Anſwer to it as 
ſoon as it came from Fairly-Manzr to 
him: But I begg'd him to forbear his 
Viſits.-—Miſs Wills, added I, ſome- 
times is ſo good as to drop in, and I 
wou'd not hazard your meeting together 
here on any Account. He conſented to 
my Intreaties, but was earneſt to know 

where you was lodged. I wou'd not 
gratify his Curioſity, tho? I don't doubt 
but he knows the Place, as well as I do. 


I have not yet receiv'd an Anſwer to 
my Letter, nor do I ſuppoſe I ſhall have 
one; ſo powerful have thoſe Fiends, 
Envy and Jealouſy, been againſt you. 
But never deſpair, Emily; always look 
on the bright Side of the Cloud. I hope, 
and fully believe, that there are happier 
Days in ſtore for you. Make yourſelf 
ealy where you are for the preſent, till 
ſomething better offers. This Miſs Mag- 
got, tho? as odd a Creature as her Siſter, 
1s better than no Female in the Houſe ; 
for really I think Mrs. Languiſb is but a 
Cypher, as ſhe is ſo ſeldom ſeen but by 
her Doctors and her Servants. 


Emily bluſh'd and ſigh'd at the ſhort 
Dem. of Sir George's Proceedings in her 
8 Favour, 
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Favour, but made no Reply to it, leſt 

ſhe ſhou'd betray any Weakneſs, She 
thank'd her Friend, however, for endea- 
vouring to juſtify her to Mrs. Freelove, 
and began to entertain her with the ſe- 

veral Incidents ſhe had lately met with; 
and after ſiting with her about a Couple 
of Hours, return'd to her Head-quar- 


ters. 


As ſoon as ſhe enter'd the Doors, ſhe 
found the Houle in the utmoſt Confu- 
ſion, for all the Servants were running 
about, ſome one Way, ſome another, 
to fetch Phyſicians to their Lady, who, 
they ſaid, was actually dying. As ſhe + 
was put into Bed, before Emily came in, 
ſhe ſtaid in the Parlour, being afraid of 
diſturbing her. When ſhe. had been 
there about five Minutes, Miſs Maggot 
thus accoſted her. —I am glad you were 
out of the Way, Child, here has been 
ſuch a hideous Uproar. My Siſter is 
abſolutely mad. Dear Madam, faid 
Emily, what's the Matter ?—O Lord, 
cried ſhe, I queſtion whether I can tell 
you for laughing ; for if People will be 
ſo ridiculous, you know, how can one 
poſſibly help i it? But did you ſee my 


Siſter eat her Supper laſt Night ?—No, 
Madam, 
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Madam, ſaid Emily, I was in my own 
Room, tho' ſhe ſupp'd before. —Weil 
then, ſaid ſhe, I was with her, and upon 
my Life, I was amaz'd : She devour'd 
great Part of a Chicken fricaſeed, two 
fleſhy Pigeons, half a Bundle of Aſpa- 
ragus, and an Apple-tart, and drank, 
while I ſtaid, to be fure, a Pint at 
leaſt of Madeira. I hear ſince that ſhe 
went to Bed ſoon afterwards and flept 
till five o'Clock, but wak'd then and 
brought it all up: and I don't wonder 
ſne was ſo exceſſively ſick after ſuch a 
monſtrous Load of Victuals.—Yes, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Emily, J heard ſhe had been 
very ſick when I waited on her this 
Morning, but as ſhe was going to try to 
take ſome Reſt after Breakfaſt, ſhe told 
me, ſhe had no occaſion for my Aſſiſt- 
ance, —QOccaſion for you, Child? ſaid 
Miſs Maggot, no nor for any Body elſe, 
that I know of ; but, however, about 
twelve o'Clock ſhe wak'd again moſt 
violently bad, as ſhe ſays, and ordered 
Dar dle to ſend immediately for Dr. 

_ Hartſhhorn. To compleat her Misfor- 
tunes, Information was brought that the 
Doctor died ſuddenly Yeſterday. This 
News being told her too abruptly by one 
of the Maids, who uſually fits up with her, 
; (er 
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(her Woman being gone down for ne 
thing) threw her 1 into an imaginary Fit, 
from which ſhe 1s juſt recovered : But 
{he 1s ſo ſhock'd at the News, that, ſne 
ſays, ſhe is ſure ſhe ſhall die; and that 
ſhe has loſt her Sheet-Anchor. Poor 
Woman! as if there was not another 
Doctor left in the Land to diſpatch her! 
In ſhort, ſhe is quite intoxicated with 
Vapours and Nonſenſe, and has ſent the 
Servants out to fetch another Doctor in 
a Hurry.—Will it be proper for me, 
Madam, ſaid Emily, to go up and ſee 
her Aye, aye, Child, ſaid ſhe, if you 
like it: for my Part I cou'd not ſtay in 
her Chamber. In the firit Place, I was 
ready to laugh in her Face, and then 
there's Mr. Rh:barb the Apothecary 
with her, who has ſuch an impudent 


Look with his Eyes, that I cou'd not 


bear the Room. I wonder my Siſter 


can ſuffer ſuch leering Fellows about 


her. But pray, Mus Willis, come down 
again ſoon, and let me know how ſhe 1 18. 


Emily found Mrs. L anguiſh upon the 
Bed, with Dewadle on one Side, and RHhu- 
barb on the other. As ſoon as ſhe ſaw 
her ſhe cried, Oh Emily, what a terri- 


ble Misfortune has happened | Poor Dr. 
Hart 
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Hartfhora but I cannot tell you. I 
am undone for ever.—To be ſure, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Emily, it muſt be a very great 
Shock, but I hope there are ſeveral 0- 
ther able Phyſicians.—Oh, cried ſhe, 
but they have not been us'd to my Con- 
ſtirution, they don't know how to treat 
me. I ſhall die, Emily, indeed I know 
I ſhall die. Has any Body ſent for Mr. 
Languiſb „-es, Madam, ſaid Dawdle, 
but they cannot find my Maſter. More 
11] Luck? ſaid Mrs. Languiſo; O that. 
I had but been wiſe enough to call in 
another Phyſician, I ſhould then have 
been prepared for my Loſs: but now 
tis too great to admit of Comfort. I 
ſhou'd have kept one Doctor train'd up 
under another in caſe of an Accident, 
but now *tis too late. 


The arrival of Dr. Sanguine put a mo- 
mentary Stop to her Lamentations. He 
was a large well-looking Man, with a 
ruddy Complexion, and had always a 
moſt obliging Simper on his Counte- 
nance. He enter'd the Room, bow'd 
very obſequiouſly to Emily, and ap- 
proach'd his Patient with a Face full of 
medical Wiſdom; and while he was 
feeling her Pulſe, enquired 1 into the Na- 

ture 


04 
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ture of her Complaint.—O, a Compli- 
cation of Diſtempers, Doctor, ſaid ſhe, 
I am all over diſordered, and neither 
take any Reſt or Nouriſhment : But I 
am now irighten'd out of my Wits with 
the News of Dr. Hariſbheru's Death, who 
has been my Phyſician from my Cradle. 
I was ſo ſurpriz'd that it threw me into 
a dreadful Fit, and if you don't order 
ſomething to do me good directly, I 
ſhall die.—O dear, no Madam, ſaid Sau- 
Cuine, there's not the leaſt Danger, I aſ- 
ſure you. Pray don't territy yourſelf: 

Your Pulle is a mighty good Pulſe, only 
a little flutter'd at preſent ; but I'll pre- 

ſcribe ſomething which will ſet you to 
rights in a ſhort Time. There is no 
Danger, I aſſure you, continued he, 
ſcribbling as faſt as he cou'd. Madam, 
your moſt obedient humble Servant, I 
intend to ſee you again To-morrow. — 
After theſe Compliments and a Profuſion 
of Bows, he retreated with as much Dig- 
nity as he had advanced, and was at⸗ 


tended by his Aid- de- Camp, Mr. Ku- 


barb. 


As ſoon as theſe Galenical Gentlemen 
were gone, Mrs. Zanzuij laid, I don't 
like this Doctor; he is too much in a 
| Hurry : 
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Hurry: He will never ſuit ne, I ſee: 
He does not underſtand my Cale at all. 
Who fetch'd him? I didr't order him 
to be ſent for, Pm ſure.—You were ſo 
ill, Madam, ſaid Dawdle, and we were 
ſo frighten'd, that John did not know 
who to fetch. Aye, well, ſaid ſhe, I 
own I am ſorry he came: He thinks I 
ail nothing. I muſt have one that has 
Compaſſion : This Man was never ſick 
himſelf, and therefore knows not how 
to pity others: He has too florid a 
Countenance, I muſt have one who 
can fit by me and wait a conſiderable 
Time to ſee whether I am ſick or no. 
Dawadle, J am fo faint—give me a large 
Cup of Cordial, and then I will try to 
ſleep. —Here, Emily, finding ſhe cou'd 
be of no uſe, return'd to Miſs Maggot. 


Well Child, ſaid Miſs Maggot, I have 
ſeen Dr. Sanguine, who ſays, that my 
Siſter has no Diſtemper but the Va- 
pours, and that he can cure her preſently 
if ſhe will be ruled. O dear Madam, 
ſaid Emily, Mrs. Languſh diſlikes him ſo 


- much, that I am afraid ſhe will not let 


him write another Preſcription. —Then 
ſhe's a Fool, ſaid Miſs Maggot ; but fo 
indeed ſhe has long proved herſelf. I 


Pity 
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pity Mr. Languiſh J declare: He has a 
fine Time of it with her—but *tis my 
Fault—I wou'd not give him any En- 
couragement, and ſo in a Fit of Deſpair 
he married this Simpleton ; this vapour- 
iſh Animal. Poor Man! *twas a great 
Diſappointment to him! But I have 
diſappointed ſo many — Tis pity indeed, 
Madam, ſaid Emily, (who did not know 

what to ſay).—Aye Child, ſaid ſhe, 1 
have been monſtrouſly averſe to Men all 
my Life, but there was always ſome 
very good Reaſon for it. I am not like 
my Siſter, I always have a Reaſon for 
what I do.—To be ſure, Madam, ſaid 
Emily, you had ſome material Objection 
to all thoſe whoſe Addreſſes you refus'd. 
— O yes, ſaid ſhe, I refus'd Numbers, 
becauſe their Eſtates were not good 
enough. I don't chuſe to take an idle 
young Fellow with Nothing, to main- 
tain out of my Fortune; I know what 
People wou'd ſay then: but I have al- 
ways acted with the greateſt Circum- 
ſpection. I defy the moſt ſcandalous 
Tongue to aſperſe my Character; I have 
been always reckoned the moſt chaſte 
and crue] Creature breathing. I will 
give youthe Hiſtory of my Lovers ſome 


Day, when I have nothing elie to do. 
Lord 
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Lord I have had ſo many! Nay, I am 
tormented with twoor threeat this Time. 
I ſwear I wonder what's the Matter with 
the Fellows, they will never let me a- 
lone: I don't find they are after other 
People ſo. Why there's my Siſter now, 
ſhe never had ſuch a Fuſs made with 
her, though to be ſure, ſhe was a pret- 
tyiſl Woman before ſhe took ſo many 
Apothecary's Slops ; but ſhe has quite 
ſpoilt herſelf now. We always went 
every where together, but I don't know 
how it was, the Men always preferr'd 
me, they treated me with all the Re- 
ſpect in the World, while they play'd 
with her like a Baby. Lord, continued 
ſhe laughing, don't you remember when 
you and I were at the Oratorio bother 
Night, there was a young Fellow in the 
next Box, who never took his Eyes off 
of me? I proteſt I was ſo much out of 
Countenance, I cou'd have killed him: 
And he followed us out you know. And 
you know there was a Man in Blue 
trimm'd with Silver, cloſe after us when 
we got into the Chariot. I declare I 
thought he was going to kiſs me in the 
Paſſage, and ſo I gave him ſuch a Frown, 
that he ſneak*d behind you to ſcreen 
himſelf from my Reſentment: And TI 

dare 
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dare anſwer for it he trembled from 
Head to Foot. I have had fifty ſuch 
Adventures I believe. But the Jeſt is, 
I never went out with any Girls in my 
Life, but they told me I was miſtaken, 
and that the Men followed them: But TI 
am ſure of the contrary. 


Emily, in ſpite of her natural Gravity, 
which had been greatly increaſed by the 
indifferent Situation of her Affairs, cou'd 
ſcarce refrain from laughing at Miſs 
Maggot's Conceitedneſs; but thought it 
moſt prudent not to thwart her, and 
therefore only ſaid, ſhe wondered that 
any Lady wou'd diſpute with her upon 


ſuch an Occaſion. —You, Miſs Villis, 


ſaid ſhe, have more Senſe, I dare ſay, 
than to do it. I never ſaw ſo pretty a 
Woman give herſelf ſo few Airs in my 
Life. Indeed I don't think you have 


Vivacity enough. Emily was going to 


make a Reply to her Compliment, but 
ſhe prevented her by running on in this 


Manner. 


Now, for my own Part, I confeſs I 
love a little Coquetry; it gives a Spirit to 
the Features, and makes one quite alive. 
I have play'd the Devil with many a 
pretty 
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pretty fellow to be ſure, but Sir Sampſon 
Wheedle was the moſt comical of all my 
Admirers for ſeven Years. I might have 
been Lady Yheedle whenever I pleaſed ; 
but I don't know how, I never cou'd 
perſuade myſelf to conſent, It is true, I 
believe his Eſtate was dipp*d, but then 
he was a tall well-made man; none of 
your wiſhy-waſhy ſpindle-ſhank*d Fops. 
And to be ſure, my Brother Languiſb is a 
very perſonable healthy Man, and yet 
they have never had a Son: But that's 
all owing to her; in ſhort, ſhe's poiſoned 
with Slops. 


It is not eaſy to ſay when this talkative 
Lady wou'd have done ſpeaking, if the 
Approach of Mr. Languiſh and the 
Dinner had not put a Stop to her Gar- 
rulity. Mr. Languiſb came Home while 
ſhe was in the Middle of her Narrative, 
but went up directly to his Wife, on be- 
ing told that ſhe had been — 
indiipos'd. 


When Dinner was over, Emily waited 
on Mrs. Languiſb, and found her in a 
very low Way, and in which ſhe conti- 
nued all the Afternoon and Evening. 
The next Morning ſhe was ſo difcon- 

Vo. II. C tented 
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tented about Dr. Sanguine, that ſhe gave 
poſitive Orders he ſhou'd not be admit- 
ted, and diſpatch'd a Servant to Dr. 
Hepeleſs, who came with all poſſible Ra- 
pidity. Emily was ſummoned to intro- 
duce him. 


He was a long, lean, ſwarthy Figure, 
ſlow in Motion and flow in Speech; he 
: ſhook his Head in a moſt ſolemn Man- 
ner at the firſt Sight of his Patient, who 
receiv'd, from that expreſſive Motion, 
no ſmall Satisfaction. He kept his Fin- 
ger full twenty Minutes on her Pulſe, 
fat as long with his Mouth glewed to his 
gold- * 1" Cane, and then card ma. 
| deliberate ſolemn Tone for Pen, Ink 
and Paper.—Thrice did he make the 
great R. Thrice did he blot it out again, 
and tear the Paper, and alter the Dic- 
tion, before he cou'd draw up a Pre- 
{ſcription to his Mind. At laſt he cloſed 
one with an H, ſhook his Head again, 
and retreated with a Tragedy-ſtep to his 
Chariot, but not without ſaying, it was 
a very difficult Caſe. 


Mrs. Languiſb was highly pleas'd with 


the Behaviour of her new Phyſician. 


You ſee, ſaid ſhe to Emily, how cau- 
nous, 
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tious, how deliberate he is: His tearing 
the Paper ſo often is a plain Proof that 
he preſcribes with Judgment. Sanguine, 
I warrant you, wou'd have ſuffer'd his 
firſt Preſcription to ſtand, tho' it was 
ever ſo improper, rather than have taken 
the Pains to alter it: I am prepoſſeſs'd 
in this Man's Favour. I hope it is not 
only Fancy, but I —— believe he will 
do me good. 


This very deliberate Preſcription was 
followed in about an Hour by as much 
Phyſic as Rhubarb's Man could conve- 
er carry; which Quantity was re- 
peated every Day for a Fortnight, at 
the End of which Mrs. Lang uiſb really 
became all over diſorder ddl. She had 
been blooded three Times, by the Di- 
rection of Hopeleſs, and had been tor- 
tur'd from the firit Day of his coming 
to her, with a Couple of Bliſters, one 
on her Head, and the other on her 


Back. 


During this laſt IIllneſs, Emily made 
another Viſit to Mrs. Eafy, who returned 
it ſoon, and then took Leave of her for 
ſome Time, as ſhe was going into the 
Country with an old Friend of her's and 

C 3 his 
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his Daughter. She adviſed Emily to 
remain in the Languifh-Family, white Miſs 
Maggot ſtay' d in it, and was ſo much 
her Friend : But told her, ſhe might 
occupy her Apartment at Mrs. Coleman, 85 

if any Thing particularly diſagreeable 
happen'd, till ſhe cou'd provide for her 
in a better Way. Emily was all Grati- 
tude, and parted from her Friend with 
leſs Reluctance, as ſhe had ſo * 
a Retreat in pelto. 


Soon after Mrs, Fa went out of 
Town, Dr. Hepeleſs rightly thinking 
that he might double his Fees, by re- 
commending country Air to his Patient, 
ordered her to an elegant Villa Mr. Lan- 
guiſb had about eight Miles from London. 
This Scheme ſhe violently oppos'd, be- 
cauſe ſhe was afraid ſhe ſhou'd die for 
want of Aſſiſtance there; but Hopeleſs, 
(who long'd to finger four Guincas every 
Day inſtead of two, and was animated 
with the Expectations of receiving a 
handſome Preſent when ſhe return'd to 
Town, for his extraordinay Attendance 
out of the common Road) told her ſhe 
was a dead Woman if ſhe lay another 
Night in Grofvenor-ſtreet. This Speech 
had ſo wonderful an Effect upon her, 

. wat 
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that ſhe ordered every Thing to be pack'd 


up immediately. 


Emily, who loved the Country, was not 
difpleaſed with the preſent Poſture of 
Affairs; and Miſs Maggot, who never 
failed to diſcover Admirers where-ever 
ſhe went, choſe to accompany her Siſter, 
whom ſhe really pitted. Whether the 
change of Air was more efficacious than 
the Doctor's Preſcriptions, I will not 
venture to ſay; but Mrs. Languihh was 
in a ſhort Time cured of her real Diſor- 
ders, though her imaginary ones were as 

obſtinate as ever. c 


When a Month had elapſed, Mrs. 
Languiſb received Intelligence that a Re- 
lation of her's, who had been all the 
Winter at Bath for her Health, and 
whom Miſs Maggot had left there, Was 
coming to reſt a Day or two at her 
Houſe, in her Way to London. She had 
intended to accompany Miſs Maggot, 
but was obliged, by a weak Habit of 
Body, to make the Journey by very 
| ſhort Stages. 


Lady Coverly was, on her Arrival, one 
Evening, led into the Parlour by Mr. 
C 3  Lanzuifh 
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Lenguiſb and her own Woman. Emily 
was prodigiouſly ſtruck with the Ap- 
pearance of this Lady, who ſeemed to 
have beenavery lovely Woman, and was 
then not old enough to be unalluring, 
being not above Seven-and-thirty; tho” 
her Cheeks wanted the Glow of Health. 
Mrs. Languiſo was juſt able to crawl 
down Stairs, and pay her Compliments 
to her Couſin, but begg'd ſhe wou'd ex- 
cuſe her ſtaying with her, and intreated 
her to accept of Miſs Willi“'s Com- 
pany in her ſtead. Miſs Magget was 
not at Home, ſhe having taken a Trip 
to Town in the Morning, not knowing 
the Day of Lady Coverly s coming. 


Lady Covery, when ſhe heard the 
Name of Willis, look'd ſtedfaſtly at 
Emily, and then ſaid to Mrs. Languiſh, Is 
this young Lady, Madam, a Relation 
of yours? No, my Lady, ſaid ſhe, ſhe 
was recommended to me by one who 
knew the Neceſſity I was under for a 
well-bred, uſeful young Perſon to ſup- 
ply my Place at Table, and receive my 
Company when I am ill. —And ſhe 
ſeems very capable, ſaid her Ladyſhip, 
of that Employment, Madam.—Yes, 


indeed, ſaid Mrs. Langulſb, Emily is very 
| good, 
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good, and ſuits me extremely. The 
Name of Emily ſtunn'd Lady Coverly a 
ſecond Time. Pray, Madam, con- 
tinued ſhe, (with a faultering Voice, 
which they attributed to her Diſorder) 
where do her Father and Mother live? 
can't think how they cou'd part with 
ſuch a good Girl as you ſay ſhe 18.—I 
am ſo very unfortunate, my Lady, ſaid 
Emily, as to have neither Father nor. 
Mother; nor have I the leaſt Remem- 
brance of thoſe endearing Relations, 


Lady Cœverly, perceiving that Emily 
was greatly affected by the Recollection 
of her Misfortunes, chang'd the Con- 
verſation, and talk'd about her own Diſ- 
orders, which, ſhe ſaid, were rather 
increas'd than diminiſh'd, by the Bath 
Regimen. 


When ſhe choſe to retire, Emil wait- 
ed on her to her Chamber, and offered 
to aſſiſt her in undreſſing; but ſhe wou'd 
not let her. My own Woman, Mils 
Willis, ſaid ſhe, will be ſufficient, but I 
ſhall be very glad to ſee you in the 
Morning. 


C4 When | 
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When the Morning came, Mrs. Lan- 
guiſh received the following laconic E- 
piſtle from Miſs Mag got in London. 


“ Dear Siſter, 


„TAM forry I can't return to meet 

wa Lady Coverly, as I intended. 1 
have ſprain'd my Ancle, by ſtepping 
c haſtily out of the Coach, and am con- 
fined to my Room.” 


Lady Coverly was not very anxious 
about the Abſence of Miſs Maggot, as 
ſhe was diligently attended by Emily, 
who ſcarce ever ſtirr*d from her Side, but 
to pay her Duty to Mrs. Languiſb. 
There was a Something in this Lady 
which attracted Emly's Notice in a very 
particular Manner; there was a Gran- 
deur in her Air, that fill'd her with a 
Kind of reverential Awe, tho* ſhe felt, 
at the ſame Time, a ſtrong Inclination to 
love her. 


Lady Coverly was very much indiſ— 
pos'd the Night of her Arrival, but 


grew ſo much worſe before three Days 
expir'd, 
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expir'd, that ſhe was confined to her 
Chamber. 


Emily, as I ſaid before, was a dili- 
ent Attendant on Lady Coverly; who 
look*d often at her with uncommon Ear- 
neſtneſs, and ſigh'd: And every now 
and then an involuntary Tear wou'd 
ſteal down her pallid Cheeks. "The 
gentle Emily, having often perceived 
theſe Symptoms of deep Diſtreſs, with 
Concern and Curioſity, {aid to her one 
Day, when they were alone together, I 
ſeem, Madam, to give you Uneaſineſs; 
you appear troubled whenever you look 
on me. Pardon the Liberty I take, but 
I am afflicted to fee you oppreſs'd with 
Melancholy, and with it was in my Power 
to diſpel it. | 


You are very 4 and good, Miſs 
Willis, ſaid my Lady, I am indeed, op- 
preſs'd with Melancholy; and will con- 
feſs, ſince you have taken Notice of it, 
that you are the caule of 1t.—I wiſh you 
wou'd not think me impertinent, if I 
aſk you a few Queſtions. 


Dear Madam, faid Emily, T am ſure I 
never can think your Ladyſhip guilty of 
C4 Imper- 
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Impertinence : Ionly wiſh it was in my 
Power to be ſerviceable to you. Pray 


command me, Madam. 


I want to know then, Child, ſaid ſhe, 
who your Parents were. You ſay you 
loſt them when young; but certainly 
you often have been told of them. 


No, indeed, my Lady, ſaid Emily, 
with her Eyes full of Tears, I never 
had heard who, or what they were. 1 
never enjoyed that ſweet Satisfaction: 
One Mrs. Dau an had the Care 
of me 


Mrs. Dawſon ? ſaid 1 "RY haſ- 
tily, Mrs. Da*:/en do you fay? O 
how cruel is the Remembrance of hat 
Name! But did ſhe never tell you who 
your Father and Mother were ? 


No, Madam, ſaid Emily, ſhe never 
told me their Names; ſhe only faid I 


muſt not think of them, becauſe they 


wou'd never own me. 


It was with Difficulty that Emily was 
able to utter the laſt Words of her 


Speech, ſo frequently were they inter- 


rupted 
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rupted by her Sighs and Tears. Lady 
Coverly thoroughly ſympathiz'd wich her, 
and at laſt ſaid, Come hither, Emily, 
come nearer to me (for ſhe was ſtretched 
in her Bed, being exceedingly ill) I be- 
lieve I ſhall die— I am pretty fure I 
ſhall—but I muſt unfold a Secret, be- 
fore I depart, only to thee ; it concerns 
only thee; if you are well aſſured that 
your Name is Emi. 'y Willis, and that 
Mrs. Jane Dawſon, the Wife of The- 
mas Uaw/on, who was one of the Clerks 
in the Treaſury, brought you up as her 
Niece. 


Yes, Madam, replied Emi, trembling 
exceedingly, I own indeed that my Name 
is Emily Willis,, and that the Lady you 
have mention'd brought me up. | 


Then, ſaid my Lady, thou art—— but 
huſh ! does no-body hear? I ſhall 
be undone, if I am diſcover'd. 
Fiaſten the Door—O, faſten the Door, 
and then come hither. Thou art my 
Child! my Daughter! my E 
I am thy loſt Mother! 


Gracious God! cried Emily, in the 
Height of Aſtoniſhment, am I ſo very 
8 happy 


her? 


Mrs. Dawſon told me 
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happy as to find my Mother in yon, 
Madam? — O what Extacy it gives me 


HFHuſn, huſh, my dear Girl, ſaid Lady 
Coverly, moderate thy Tranſports, or 
ou will ruin me. Jam thy Mother 
—thy fond Mother but not a Soul 
muſt know it — ] will tell thee all 
but are you ſure no-body liſtens ? 


Nobody indeed, my dear, dear Mo- 
ther, ſaid Emily; ſuffer me to call you 
ſoftly by that tender Name, and on my 
Knees implore your Bleſling. 


Riſe, my ſweet Girl, ſaid my Lady; 
how you melt me How cou'd I have 
ſuch a Child, and never enquire after 
But the Fear of a Diſcovery 
prevented me.—— Oh, my dear Child, 
can you forgive me? 


I do, I do, Madam, ſaid Emily, I 
knew you cou'd not well do otherwiſez a 


What did ſhe tell you? ſaid my Lady. 
Let me know every Particular, Child; 8 


but as you love me, ſpeak ſoftly, or I 
ſhall 
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ſhall be betray'd to Infamy and Ruin— 
O my poor bleeding Heart ! 


Emily begg'd her to be comforted, 
told her every Thing Mrs. Daw/onu had 
communicated to her, and aſſured her 
no Creature ſhou'd ever hear a Syllable 
of it. Lady Coverly then replied, Now, 
my dear Child, hear my fad Tale, which 
muſt begin where Daw/cn left off: I 
loved your Father, whoſe Name . was 
Melvile, of a very good Family in Scot- 
land—was, did I ſay?— Perhaps he is 
now living and as miſerable as I am 
But, I ſay, I lov'd him fondly enough to 
commit that Crime, tho? I lov'd Grandeur 
more for I could not prevail on myſelf 
to quit all Expectations of being m 
Father's Heireſs, and to follow his ſlen- 
der Fortune.—If I had done that, I 
 ſhow'd have been more happy I ſhou'd 
have died innocent in his Arms, whereas 
now, my Soul has a Load of Guilt upon 
it which is almoſt inſupportable. O, 
my Child, take Warning by thy wretch- 
ed Mother—let nothing 1 tempt thee, my 
dear Girl, to ſtray from the Paths of 
Honour, leſt thou ſuffer as I have done. 
O Emily, Emily, how tenderly your dear 
Father loved me! How much he preſs'd 

me 


62 Emily WIILLIISs: Or, the Hiſtory 


me to be his Wife — Why, why did I 
not liſten to his Perſuafions ? But 
that curs'd Fiend, Ambition, over- 
power'd me, and I now ſmart ſevere] 


Hark ! 


for all my paſt foul Deeds 
Somebody's coming O Hea- 
vens! I am gone for ever Mercy, 


mercy | 


Here the Violence of ſeveral contend- 
ing Paſſions, which ſtruggled for a Vent 
in this unhappy Lady's Breaſt, depriv'd 
her of her Intellects for ſome Minutes. 
She could only expreſs herſelf by incohe- 
rent Words, interrupted Accents, frantic 
Looks, and convulſive Motions. Emily, 
not leſs diſtreſt, tho' in a different Man- 
ner, hung over her with a Countenance 
in which Terror, Duty, and Affection, 
were all blended together. After a ſhort 
Pauſe, ſhe roſe haſtily from her Bed, 
puſhed Emily from her, and cried, Stand 
off, you ſhan't tell him. —Pl tell him my- 
ſelf—if he muſt know ĩt.— But why muſt 
he know it? — Oh Why! ? 


Here a violent Shower of Tears 
ſeemed to promiſe a Return of Reaſon. 
She began to grow calm, and beheld, 
with the moſt diſtracting Tendernefs, 

poor 
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poor Emily on her Knees before her, be- 
ſeeching her to be compoſed. 


Alas, my Child, ſaid ſhe, how your 
Innocence deceives you! The guilty ne- 
ver are compoled but keep my Se- 
cret I charge thee—ſhou'd you ſpeak, 
or even look as if I was thy Mother, I'll 
ſpurn you from me. et., 
ſpurn my Child? my dear, dear Daugh- 
ter ? Say, my Emily, oh, tell me, 
| where thou haſt lived, and how, ſince 
Dawſon died. Dawſon, Child, was 
formerly my Nurſe ; I truſted her with 
the Secret of thy Birth—She married my. 
Father's Steward, and when I married, 
—— Oh why did I marry any body but 

Metvile ? I begg'd Sir Harry to get him 
that Place as a Reward for his Wife's Fi- 
delity. He, not ſuſpecting my Mo- 
tive, obliged me.—He never ſuſpected 
me I wronged Him, I wronged Mel- 
vile, but moſt of all, I wronged thee, 


my Child! 


No, my dear Madam, ſaid Emily, you 
have not -In being kind to Mrs. Daw- 
ſon, you was kind to me ; for ſhe left me, 
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Did ſhe, did ſhe? cried Lady Coverly 
eagerly, God will reward her for it, God 
will bleſs her in Heaven. —She has been 
more a Mother to thee than I have—I 
am a very Savage. O, how Remem- 
brance galls me! If thy Father is ſtill 
living, my Child; if thou ſhould'ſt ever 
ſee him, tell him how ſincerely I repent- 
ed of my Crime; tell him how much J 
orieved that I was not his faultleſs 
Write, rather than the guilty Wretch I 


NOW am. 


Tier Madam, ſaid Emily, be not 
ruffled now: you cannot recall what's 


paſt. 


* 


No, no, Child, ſaid my Lady, there's 
the Unhappineſs—I know I am undone 
I know I ſhall die wiſh to die and 
yet I am not fit for Death. And muſt I 
die, cried ſhe, gazing fondly at Emily, 
without making ſome Proviſion for thee ? 
for thee, the moſt amiable of Children ? 
O it is too much, too much to bear— 


Here, here, cried ſhe, Jaying her Hand 


upon her Heart, are all the torturing 
Pangs; but it will break by and bye, and 
then all will be at an End. 


Emily, 
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Emily, obſerving that ſhe was going 


to rave again, was almoſt equally di- 
ſtracted. She ſaid all ſhe could bring 
out intelligible (for Sighs and Sobs, and 
Tears would hardly let her ſpeak) to 
ſooth her to Peace. At laſt ſhe ſeemed 
to be quite ſpent, threw herſelf upon the 
Bed, and lay ſenſeleſs for above an Hour: 
Her Woman then came to the Door to 
know if ſhe wanted any Thing. Emily, 
who did not well know how to conceal 
her Tears, told her through the Door, 
that her Lady was trying to take a little 
Reſt : She then turned to her Mother, 
and told her ſhe would retire to her own 


Room, and pretend to be ill, in order to 


hide her Anxiety. 


What, leave me to myſelf? I cannot 
bear myſelf. — O Emily, my deareſt 
Daughter, help me, help me. 


J with J could, Madam, ſaid Emil ly, 


but let me entreat you to endeavour to 


be quiet. I will never diſcover the Se- 
cret you have truſted me with, but will 
love and honour you, thoughat a Diſtance. 


| Love and honour ſuch a Wretch as 


me! ſaid. my Lady; no Child, no, you 


cannot, 


7 
i 
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cannot, you ought not; but get you 
gone; get you gone—leave me, or J 
hall be diſcovered—I ſhall be betrayed. 
ls nobody in the Room? 


No indeed Madam, ſaid Emily. 


Did not you ſpeak juſt now, Child, to 
Somebody ? 


Only to your Woman, Madam, ſaid 
ſhe, through the Key-hole, | 


Aye, ſaid my Lady, then *tis all out. 


As ſoon as theſe Words were out of 
her Mouth, ſhe roſe in a Fury, flew to 
Emily, and ſeizing her by the Throat, 
thus went on; You little Serpent, 
you have betrayed me, you have told 
her all. = 


Emily ſtruggled in vain ſome Mo- 
ments to diſengage herſelf from her 
Gripe ; but which at length ſhe accom- 
pliſhed, and then fell at her Feet in a 
Flood of Tears, and once more melted 
her to Tenderneſs. She rais'd hergent- 
ly from her ſupplicating Poſture, claſp'd 


her fondly in her Arms, and cried, O, 
have 
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] have murder'd my innocent Child !—- 
_ Muſt I add new Crimes to thoſe I have 
already committed? My poor dear un- 
fortunate Girl, you muſt not kneel to 
me—*tis my buſineſs to kneel to thee, 
and to aſk thee Pardon for all the Miſe- 
ry I have made thee endure. 


Emily was fo much ſhock'd at this laſt 
Speech, that ſhe could notutter a Word. 
A Paule enſued—but it was ſoon 
interrupted by the Noiſe of Feet on the 
Stairs, which again alarmed the un- 
happy Lady. Be gone, this Inſtant, 

cried ſhe, or I am loſt—and as you 
love your Life, tell not a Word of all 
this. 


Emily dreaded a Dito as much as 
her Mother did, as ſhe thought it might 
injure both her Character and | her Health, 
yet knew not how to leave her, for fear 

ſhe ſhould hurt herſelf. F inding, how- 
ever, that her Preſence tended to in- 
creaſe her Ravings, ſhe threw her Arms 
round her Neck, kiis'd her affectionate- 
ly, affured her ſhe wou'd never divulge 

what had paſſed, intreated her to try to 
get well; and to love her Emily, 


Lady 
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Lady Coverly was juſt at that time 
compoſed enough to thank her for her 
dutiful and affectionate Behaviour, and 
to promiſe to love her for ever. 


Emily then touch'd the Bell, that her 
Woman might come and ſtay Wiel her, 
and hurried away to her own Chamber, 
where ſhe flung herſelf on the Bed, and 
gave a Looſe to the moſt poignant Sor- 
row that the human Heart can feel. 


Lady Coverly's Ilinefs, which was pro- 
nounced incurable at Bath, was conſide- 

rably increas'd by the Agonies ſhe had 
ſuffer'd in making herſelf known to her 
Daughter. They threw her into a high 
Fever, and her Woman was terrified at 
her frantic Behaviour. Emily was ſoon 
miſs'd and ſought after. She was found 
upon the Bed, but her Face was hid 
with a Handkerchief, and ſhe begg'd - 
to be left alone, becauſe a violent Head- 
ach prevented her from ſtirring. The 
Servant, however, did not chule to quit 
the Room till ſhe had inform'd her of 
IJ. ady Coverly's deplorable Condition, 
which added new Fuel to her Affliction. 
Before Night, my Lady grew ſo bad 
that the OY faid ſhe cou'd not 
9 9 
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ſupport Life long. Dr. Hopeleſs too, 
who had been deſir'd to preſcribe when 
he paid Mrs. Languiſb a Viſit, till her 
own Phyſician cou'd be ſent for, was of 
the lame Opinion. Her Ravings con- 
tinued with very little Intermiſſion: But 
as her Sentences were broken and dis- 
jointed, not much Senſe cou'd be made 
of what ſhe utter'd, by thoſe who at- 
tended her, eſpecially as they had no 
Suſpicions. She called, indeed, on Emi- 
ly, and talk'd about her Daughter; but 


they ſuppos'd ſhe had, by — 


the firſt, taken a Liking to Enuly as 


new Acquaintance, and attributed = 


talking about the laſt to the Deſire ſhe 
had of ſeeing Miſs Coverly, who was a 
fine Girl about Fourteen, and for whom, 
and Sir Harry, they had diſpatch'd a 
Meſſenger. Her Diſcourſe ſeem'd to 
turn wholly on a Diſcovery ſhe dreaded, 
and Apprehenſions of future Puniſh- 
ments; but as delirious People have 


ſtrange Fancies, thoſe who were about 


her put no particular Conſtruction upon 


the Words ſhe ſpoke. Poor Emily, as 


ſhe was quite overcome by Grief, at her 


Mother's Diſtreſs, by being kept from 


her, was unfit to make her Appearance, 
and therefore kept cloſe to her Cham- 
| ber, 
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ber, where ſhe ſpent the Time in lament- 
ing her hard Lot, and in offering up Pe- 


titions to the Supreme Being, for her 


— Her Pe- 
titions were ſoon heard, for on the next 
Day, about an Hour before Sir Harry 
arriv'd, ſhe breathed her laſt. 


Mrs. Dawdle, who went to enquire 
after Emily, by her Miſtreſs's Orders, 
whenever ſhe cou'd be ſpared, was the 


firſt who acquainted her with Lady Co- 


verly's Death; which, tho' ſhe had wiſh'd 
for, and expected every Minute, ſhock'd 


her ſo much that ſhe fell motionleſs on 


the Bed ſhe ſat on, but ſoon recover'd 
herſelf. I have been ſo much fright- 
ed, ſaid ſhe to Dawd!e, to ſee Lady Co- 
verly in ſo unhappy a Way, as I was the 
only Perſon in the Room, when ſhe was 
firſt taken ill, that I believe my preſent 
Diſorder is owing to the Shock I then 
recerv'd. But I will try to compole my 
troubled Thoughts, and to procure 


ſome Refreſhment by Sleep.—She men- 


tion'd the Word Sleep in order to get rid 
of Dawdle, whoſe Preſence hindered her 
from eaſing her heavy Heart, by giving 
vent to the Sorrows which overpower'd 


it. As ſoon as Dawale 1 her, ſhe burſt 
into 
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into the moſt pathetic Lamentations. 
— How particularly wretched am I, {aid 
ſhe, to be for ſo many Years deprived 
of the Bleſſings of parental Tenderneſs, 
to be tols'd about from Place to Place, 
to be one Day received into an indul- 
gent Family, and the next to be expoſed 
to the wide World, uncertain of a Sub- 
ſiſtence; then to find a Mother tho- 
roughly agreeable to my Wiſhes, and to 
loſe her ſoon afterwards for ever, and 
in ſo dreadful a Manner too, before I 
was allowed to pay her the common 
Duties of a Child !—Theſe, theſe are 
tormenting Reflexions ! 


When Emily had given Way to a Se- 
ries of melancholy Ideas, for about two 
Hours, Mrs. Dawale again appeared, 
and, by her Lady's Order, deſir'd her 
to admit Dr. Hopeleſs, who was juſt ar- 
rived ; but ſhe ſaid ſhe found herſelf 
fomnewhat better, and begg'd to be ex- 
cus'd. 


Two Days ſhe continued in this Man- 
ner, a Recluſe in her own Apartment, 
during which the Corpſe of Lady Coverly 
was removed to Town, whither Emily 
thought of going ſoon, for ſhe cou'd 
| not 
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not reconcile herſelf to a Spot, on which 
the moſt horrid Scene ſhe had ever be- 


held, had been preſented to her. She 


cou'd receive no Conſolation from any 
Perſon in a Family in which the Image 
of her unfortunate Mother was always 


before her Eyes. She determined there- 


fore to withdraw from Mrs. Lan guiſb for 
ſome Time, and accept of Mrs. Eafſy's 
Offer, till her Concern was a little aba- 
ted: But before ſhe {et out, ſhe ſent the 


following Letter to her Friend : 


« To Mrs. EASY. 


&« Dear Madam, 


ce Moſt extraordinary Event has 
4c lately happened here, the Par- 
« ticulars of which you ſhall beacquaint- 
ed with, as ſoon as I have the Happi- 
« neſs to ſec you. In the mean Time 
I think proper to inform you, that I 
« am going to accept of your kind Ot- 
fer, and to occupy your Apartment 


„ in Town. —l hope that you or Mrs. 


La 


Coleman will be able to recommend 
4 | le 


o 
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« me to another Family, for this 1 
*« ſhou'd be glad to quit for ever. 


« ] am, Dear Madam, 
« Your much oblig'd 


&« Humble Servant, 


« E. WiLL1s.” 


When Emily communicated her De- 
fign to Mrs. Languiſb, and deſir'd her to 
ſpare her for a Week or ten Days, ſhe 
cou'd not without ſome Difficulty ob- 
tain her Requeſt; for that Lady was 
very loth to part with her ; but, on be- 
ing repeatedly intreated, ſhe at laſt con- 
ſented. Emily then left a Houſe which 
ſhe cou'd no longer behold, but with 
the moſt cutting Sorrow. 


Mrs. Coleman welcom'd her with a 
great deal of Afﬀability, and enquired 
good-naturedly after the Cauſe of the 
diſagreeable Alteration in her Counte- 
nance: But Emily, who was reſolved to 
ſecrete her Affairs from every Body, ex- 
cept Mrs. Eaſy, only told her ſhe had 
been very much out of Order, and was 

Vor. II. _—— then 
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then far from well; but thought that 


Change of Air would relieve her. -Iam 


very much obliged to you, Madam, 


ſaid ſhe, for recommending me to fo 


good a Fanuly, who have behaved with 
the utmoſt Politeneſs to me ; but as 
Mrs. Languiſb is of ſo dejected a Tem- 

er, I am afraid I cannot ſtay long with 


er : I ſhould, therefore, be glad to hear 


of a more chearful Family.—Mrs. Cole- 
man ſaid, ſhe would make a ſpeedy En- 
quiry after ſuch a Family, and did every 
Thing in her Power to raiſe her Spirits; 
for Emily ſpent moſt of her retired Hours 
in Sighs and in Tears, and had thereby 


_ contracted a Melancholy which 2 8 


too much on her. 


At length, the unexpected Arrival of 
Mrs. Zaſy brought her ſome Relief, and 
tuſpended her Sorrows. She flew with 
Tranſport to receive her; and, as ſoon 
as they were by themſelves, fulfilled the 
Promiſe ſhe had made in her Letter, 
and begg'd to have her Advice.—T have 
complied, ſaid the, with my unhappy 
Mother's Requeit in keeping this im- 
portant Secret. And you acted, ſaid 


Mrs. Eaſy, very prudently in ſo doing, 


my dear Emily, The Diſcovery of it, 


now 
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now ſhe 1s no more, would create much 
Uneaſineſs in her Family, would make 
People reflect upon her Memory, and 
would do you no Kind of Service: It is 
indeed a very pitiable Affair; but we 
muſt not always give Way to our Griefs, 
my Dear: You have done your Duty, 
and muſt not ſuffer the Remembrance 
of ſo mournful a Scene to affect you 
too deeply. I hope I ſhall contribute to 
alleviate your Affliction. The Gentle- 
man, at whoſe Houle I have lately paſ- 
ſed ſeveral Days, has an agreeable 
Daughter, about two or three and twen- 
ty, who leads but a dull Life at preſent, 
becauſe her Father 1s a very whimſical 
old Gentleman. She was one Day com- 
plaining to me of her aukward Situa- 
tion, and wiſhed that I would always be 
with her. I took that Opportunity to 
recommend you to her as a Companion, 
becauſe I dare venture to ſay you will 
ſoon be pleaſed with each other. And, 
if this ſhould be the Caſe, you may in a 
little Time be ſtill more agreeably ſet- 
tled ; for if the Match, which is now in 
Hand, takes place, I doubt not but ſhe 
will retain you in her Family. Such a 
Situation may in time be advantageous, 
as well as pleaſing, as they are both 
2 | young 
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— n 


young People, and will probably ſce a 
great deal of genteel Company. By 
this Means, you know, my dear Emily, 
you may not only enjoy a Variety of 
Amuſements, but contract ſome valu- 
able Friendſhips. Emily return'd Mrs. 
Eaſy a thouſand Thanks for her Kind- 
neſſes to her, and told her, ſhe would 
write to Mrs. Languiſb, as ſoon as the 
young Lady had determined in her Fa- 
vour.— Then, ſaid Mrs. Eaſy, you may 
write directly, for I am to carry you 
down with me next Week : But we muſt 
go down in a Poſt-Chaiſe; for old Pet- 
tiſh will not let his Horſes come to Town 
for me, as well as he likes my Compa- 
ny.—ls the young Lady's Name Pe!7ih 
too, Madam? ſaid Emily; I went to 
School with a Miſs Nancy Pettiſh ; who 
was a very good-natured Girl, but ſhe 
was four or five Years older than my- 
felf. Her Father lived in Buckingham- 
ire, and his Seat was called Myrl:- 
Hall, and ſpelt exactly like the Seat to 
which I directed my Letter to you. — 
Aye, ſaid Mrs. Eah, it is the very ſame 
Place. Miſs Peitiſb remembers you too, 
and has ſpoken very handfomely of your 
Behaviour at School: Therefore I fan- 
cied you would ſuit each other prodigi- 
| ouſly, — 
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ouſly. —I hope I ſhall pleaſe her, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Emily); but though I am very 
deſirous of being with her ſoon, yet I 
think, I ought firſt to wait on Miſs Mag- 
got, who is confin'd in Town by her 
Sprain, to thank her for all her Civili- 
ties to me, as I cannot ſo well ſee Mrs. 
Languiſb, not knowing how to bear the 
Sight of a Houle, in which I have lately 
felt ſuch painful Senſations.——1 don't 
think there is any Occaſion for your go- 
ing to her, ſaid Mrs. Eaſy, a Letter of 
Acknowledgement to her for all Fa- 
vours will be ſufficient: You may there- 
in tell her, that your bad State of Health 
will not permit you to return, and that 
you have great Reaſon to believe her Fa- 
mily will not ſuit you. I never liked 
your going to the Languiſb's, only I did 
not know what Family to recommend 
you to juſt at that Time. Indeed, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Emily, Mrs. Languiſb has been 
very obliging to me; but there are ma- 
ny Reaſons, beſides the laſt melancholy 
one, why her Houle 1s not a proper one 
for me. As Miſs Maggot is in Town, 
and as my dear Mother is dead, I ſhould 
be left too much alone with Mr. Lan- 
guiſh; and more alone with him in the 
Country than in Town, becauſe he is 
33 more 
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more frequently there.—Well, my Dear, 
ſaid Mrs. Eaſy, let us not revive paſt 
Scenes; you mult think now of nothing 
but recovering your Spirits, for you 
will have Occaſion for your whole Stock 
at Myrile-Hall: Nancy Pettiſh | is a very 
chearful Creature. She is for making 
the beſt of every Thing. Ws gives 
her the Vapours. 


The Day — this Converſation, 
Emily waited on Miſs Maggot, who re- 
ceived her in her Chamber with her 
Foot upon a Cuſhion. | Emily, after the 
firſt Civilities were over, told her the 
Occaſion of her Viſit, and. begg'd ſhe 
would apologize for her to Mrs. Lan- 
guiſh for leaving her ſo abruptly. —My 
bad State of Health, Madam, {aid ſhe, 
obliged me to come to Town: And 1 
have, fince my Arrival, received an In- 
vitation into the Country from an old 
School- fellow, which I don't know how 
to refuſe, —I am very ſorry, Miſs Willis, 
faid ſhe, that we are going to loſe you, 
eſpecially at a Time when my Siſter has 
met with ſuch a Shock by Lady Coverly's 
Death, that I really — t know when 
ſhe will recover from it. Mr. Languiſb 
wrote me word, that you were the firſt 

Perſon 
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Perſon ſhe talk'd mildly to, and that you 
was greatly affected with her Behaviour. 
Poor Woman! every Body ſurely mult 


have been affected with it. I declare I 


am all over in a Twitter when I think 
of her. To die raving! But the worſt 
is, my poor Siſter, who is as diſtempered 
in Imagination, as Lady Coverly was in 
reality, will fancy herſelf mad after this 
on every Occaſion, and will want half a 
Dozen Nurſes and Doctors more. Emily 
ſhuddered at this Mention of her Mo- 
ther's Name, and turn'd as pale as 
Death; but Miſs Magget, whoſe Head 
was-full of other Matters, ran on with- 
out taking any Notice of the Change in 
her Countenance—Indeed, Emily, ſaid 
the, I am quite concern'd at your leav- 
ing us, I proteſt. I never ſaw a Girl ſo 
pretty, that had ſo little Vanity; for 
moſt Women are ſo full of themſelves, 


that are any thing tolerable} Now, for 


my Part, I own I never was. I never 
cou'd admire myſelf, and always won- 
_ der'd what the Men could ſee in me. Sure 
I have nothing particular about me, 
Miſs Willis, I think? Yet I declare I 
am afraid to ſtir out of Doors ever, for 
Fear of being peſter'd with Fellows, 
and am jult now go.ng to part with my 


. "RES. Woman, 
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Woman, eauſe ſhe will connive at 
their Imperti inence, and is ſo impudent 
as to ſay, that tis only my Fancy, and. 
that they don't trouble their Heads about 

me. Sure I can ſee: I never was miſ-- 
2 taken in my;Life in theſe Affairs. I 

underſtand efery Motion of the Eye to 
a Tittle z no Body can deceive me, for 
moſt of my Admirers have diſcovered 
their Paſſion by their Eyes. I was too 
coy and too delicate to ſuffer any other 
Explanation: Words may be obſcene, 
when the Flame 1s writ A Squeeze 
of the Hand is infinitely too great a Li- 
berty, and a Kiſs is next to Violation. O 
I could never bear it! And if all young 
Girls were like me, and would keep the 
Men at a Diſtance, we ſhould not hear 
of ſo many faux-pas. 


Emily, finding Miſs Maggot was not in 
a Humour to bring her Diſcourſe to a 
Concluſion, and being in too thought- 
ful a Mood to reliſh ſuch unumportant 
Prattle, roſe reſpectfully from her Seat, 


and 2 Leave of her. 
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BOOK V. 
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"HEN Emily returned Home, 
ſhe wrote a very handſome Let- 
ter to Mrs. Languiſ, and ſhewed it to 
her Friend. It is a very proper one, 
ſaid Mrs. Eaſy, and 1 approve of every 
Thing you have mention'd in it ; but I 
think, nevertheleſs, that you have left 
out a material Circumſtance: You have 
taken no Notice of Money-Matters. 
How ſtands the Account between you 
De and 
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and Mrs. Languhs Did ſhe ever make 
ou a Preſent during your Stay with her? 
Dr. did you pay the Houſe-keeper's 
Bills, and ſettle 2. her afterwards ?— 
No, Madam, ſaid Emily, J had no more 
to do with the Affairs of the Family 
than Mrs. Zanguiſh herſelf, Mr. Lau- 
guiſh paid all te Bills; but they both 
behaved very genteelly to me. She 
gave me five Guineas ſoon after I came 
into her Family, and, juſt before they 
went into the Country, Mr. Languiſb ſaid 
to her, I hope, my Dear, you don't for- 
get Miſs Willis: She may, perhaps, 

have Occaſion for Money. She thank'd 
him for putting her in mind of me, and 
gave me ten Guineas more: Therefore, 
adam, I think I am over-paid for the 
ſhort Time I was with her. —I am glad, 
ſaid Mrs. Eaſy, that you have been fo 
well paid, for I was afraid you might 
have ſomething to receive, and that your 
abrupt Departure might hurt your In- 
tereſt. You will not, at preſent, find Mr. 
Pettiſb's Family ſo profitable, tho? I be- 
lieve, and hope, it will be much more 
agreeable to you: You will have twenty 
Pounds a Year there, paid conſtantly 
every Quarter; which, with the Intereſt 
of your Money, when v we can get it, will 
do 
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do pretty well. Extremely well, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Emily, but I almoſt deſpair 
of bringing Mr. Hippocrene to my 
Terms, he is ſo ſtrange a Man, and at 
ſuch a Diſtance from me. Why, that's 
true, ſaid Mrs. Eafy; J doubt he will 
give us a great deal of Trouble; but 
Patience and Perſeverance do Wonders. 
My Friend has not yet had an Anſwer 
from his Correſpondent: Cou'd we but 
find where your Guardian 1s, we might 
oblige him to give up his Truſt, when 
you are of Age, and make him pay the 
Intereſt due upon your Fortune; from 
the Time he left England, till that Day. 
Il wiſh he may be found, Madam, faid 
Emily, but I can be very happy with ſa 
genteel an Allowance as twenty Pounds 
a Year, if 1 have the good Fortune to 
make myſelf agreeable to the youn 
Lady.—O, never fear, cried Mrs; Eafy, 
mm anſwer for your pleaſing her. But 
you mult think of preparing for the 
. Journey, for I propoſe to order the 
Chaiſe to come on Monday, if you have 
no Objection. No Objection in the 
World, Madam, ſaid Emily; I ſhall be 
glad to wait on you, as ſoon as you 
pleaſe. 


D 6 On 
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On the Monday following Mrs. Ea 
and Emily took Leave of Mrs. Coleman, 
and entered their Poſt-chaiſe, from 
which they alighted at Myrtle-Hall, af- 
ter a ſafe andexpeditious Journey, about 
four o'Clock in the Afternoon. Miſs 
Petliſb, at the firſt Glimpſe of them, 
ruſh'd out of the Parlour to welcome 
them, and conducted them into the 
Drawing- room, where ſhe had ordered a 
Table to be prepar'd.— Tou know my 
dear Mrs. Zafy, ſaid Miſs Pettiſh, Papa 
will not be perſuaded to leave off his 
old-faſhion'd Hours; he dined as uſual 
at one O'Clock: But [have reſerv'd an 
Appetite to welcome you and my old 
Friend Miſs Willis, whom I am heartily 
glad to ſee at Myrtle-Hall. — Emily thank'd 
her for receiving her ſo courteouſly, and 
then the Repaſt began. Many little Oc- 
currences, which happened at School, 
were talked over till the Servants were 
gone, and then Mrs. Eaſy began to aſk 
Mifs Petiiſb what had happened at Myr- 
te-Hall, during her ſhort Abſence. 
While Miſs Pettiſb was ſatisfying Mrs. 
Eaſy's Inquiſitiveneſs, Emily had an Op- 
portunit Y of taking a full — of her 
| Perſon, for ſhe was almoſt grown out of 
her Knowledge. She was very tall and 
genteel, 
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enteel, rather inclining to be lean than 
at. Her Face was rather long than 
round, ſo that ſhe cou'd not have the 

leaſt Pretenſions to Beauty: But ſhe had 
ſuch a lively Expreſſion in her Eyes, and 
ſuch a Gracefulneſs in her whole Carri- 
age, that every Body, who beheld her, 
her to be a very agreeable 
G 


Emily s Attention to this young Lady? $ 
Perſon was ſoon called off, by the En- 
trance of a Servant, who told them his 
Maſter deſired their Company in the 
o_ Room, O, then Papa has had 

ſaid Miſs Peitiſb; if you pleaſe, 
— 55 „I will introduce Miſs Willis 
to him: Come, continued ſhe, taking 
Emily by the Hand, you muſt not be ſur- 
prized if the old Gentleman ſhou'd be a 
little blunt: All People have their Foi- 
bles and Particularities, eſpecially when 
they advance in Years; but he is very 
kind to us all, and loves to have us 
about him. As the ſpoke the laſt Words, 
ſhe open'd the Parlour Door, and led 
Emily to her Father, who was ſitting in 
an old-faſhion'd Elbow-Chair, from 
which he made no Efforts to riſe, but 
nodded his Head at her, and faid to his, 
0 | Davgnder, 
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Daughter, So, ſo, is this the young 
Gentlewoman Mrs. Eaß was to bring to 
keep you Company? Well, well, ſhe is 
a good comely Laſs, and I am glad to 
ſee her here: But indeed, my Child, 
continued he to Emily, you will lead a 
ſtrange Life with that Mad-cap. But 
Where's Eaſy? why. don't ſbe come hither ? 
She is a fitter Companion for me: I am 
growing old, Miſs Willis, now, and am 
but indifferent Company; but adad, 
Things were otherwiſe when I was a 
oung Fellow, let me tell you. May 
be fo, ſaid Mrs. Eaſy, laughing, who 
juſt then entered the Room; but you 
ſeem pretty well now; and I hope you 
have been ſo ever ſince I left you. —No, 
no, faid he, rubbing his Forehead, I 
have been horribly plagued about that 
Girl there; (pointing to his Daughter) 
old Query has been here, and teazes me 
to give my Conſent. — Well, ſaid Mrs. 
Eaß, and why ſhowdn't you give your 
Conſent? Your Daughter has no Ob- 
jection to his Nephew, and why ſhou'd 
you have any? Sir Jobn Frankair is very 
agreeable, and has a good Character 
 Pſhaw, Pſhaw, ſaid Pettiſb, what do you 
talk of his Character! All Nonſenſe 
and Stuff, for his Eſtate is not near ſo 
hy | good 
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good as mine; and I will not undervalue 
my Daughter ſo much, as to marry her 
to a Man beneath her, let him be who 
he will: I could not have had her Mo- 
ther on thoſe Terms, when I was a 
young Fellow; but Things are quite 
turn'd topſy- turvy ſince that Time. I 
remember it was no eaſy Matter then to 
get a Wife: But now, a-dad, the Girls 
are all ready to ſay, yes, at the firſt Time 
of aſking! All Cock-a-hoop for Huſ- 

bands. Nanny, I warrant, would have 
been married five Years ago, if I would 
have given my Conſent, And this 
young Gentlewoman, continued he, 
turning to Emily, is not averſe to a Huſ- 

band, 1 ſuppoſe.— ] dare ſay, Papa, ſaid 
Miſs Pettiſb, laughing, that Miſs Willis 
is juſt in as great a Hurry to be married 
as Jam. — Ay, ay, ay, ay, ſaid her Fa- 
ther, you are all alike. Are they not, 

Eaſy? But, come come, Nanny, take 
your new Acquaintance into the Garden, 
and ſhew her all the Curioſities in it, and, 
leave Eaſ and me to talk a little by our- 
ſelves.—Miſs Peltiſb obey'd with Plea- 
ſure, and when they were gone out of 


the Room, the old Gentleman thus un- 
boſom d himſelf. 


canals I told 
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I told Query, that his Nephew ſhall 
not have my Daughter, except he will 
_ promiſe to leave him his whole Eftate 
at his Death ; but he demurred about 
it, and, therefore, I have broke off all 
Correſpondence with him.—I am ſorry 
for it, faid Mrs. Eaſy, you may never 
have ſo agreeable an Offer again: And 
what ſignifies it, whether they have ex- 
actly ſo many Thouſand a Year, provi- 
ded they have enough, and are ſatisfied 

with their Condition ? Sir John is ve 

fond of the Alliance, and has given all 
the Proofs in his Power of his ſincere 
Regard for your Daughter: She does 
not diſlike him, and, therefore, why 
ſhouꝰ d you oppoſe a Union, which will 
in all human Probability, be a very hap- 
py one, only for the Sake of a little dirty 
Money, for which they may never DAVE 
an Occaſion? 


O, but they will and muſt have Oc- 
caſion for it, ſaid he. Dirty Money! 
Adad, I believe, as dirty as it is, many 
a one wou'd be glad to have the finger- 
ing of it. I am ſure, I was glad enough 
to finger it, when T was a young Fel- 
low. — Aye, and you long to finger it 


now too, tho* you are an old F ellow, ſaid 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. Eaſy, or you wou'd never refuſe 
ſo ſuitable a Match. How can it be a 
ſuitable Match, ſaid Pettiſb, when I tell 
you their Fortunes are ſo unequal?—1 
don't talk of their Fortunes, ſaid Mrs. 
Eaſy, T talk of their Inclinations, and 
their Minds; for 'tis by a Conformity of 
them alone, that the Marriage State can 
be happy; without which all the Money 
in the Univerſe will not procure a Mo- 
ment's Satisfaction.— Well, well, well, 
ſaid Petliſb, in a violent Heat, I don't 
think there is that Conformity you talk 
of: Or, ſuppoſe there is, why may not 
a Conformity be found elſewhere? 1 
have another Man in my Eye for the 
Girl, and if old Query won't comply with 
my Propoſal, he ſhall have her, adad.— 
Aye, ſaid Mrs. Eaſy, and pray who is 
this other Man? Do I know him?—TI 
can't tell, ſaid he, whether you do or 
no, but the Girl ſhall have him, if I 
pleaſe. —What, ſaid Mrs. Eaſy, whether 
ſhe likes him or no? Fie, Mr. Pettifh, 
I am aſhamed to hear you talk fo: 
There is not a Man in the World who 
has a better Daughter than you have, 
and yet you want to make that Daugh- 
ter for ever unhappy, by forcing — to 
marry a Man, whom ſhe cannot like, 

only 
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only becauſe he is your own Choice. 
Indeed, Mr. Pettiſh, I did not think 
2 Man of your Senſe wou'd talk » 


| abſurdly. 


Hey. day, cried Pestiſb, what is the 
Woman upon the High-ropes? Why 
you are enough to turn the Girl's Head, 
and make her diſobedient: Whom 
ſhould a Girl marry, but the Man her 
Father thinks proper for her? What, 
are young Wenches to chuſe for them- 
ſelves? Things are come to a mighty 
pretty Paſs indeed; I am ſure it wasn't 
ſo when I was a young Fellow. — I am 
ſure, ſaid Mrs. Zafy, you would have 
had it ſo, when you was a young Fel- 
low; for can you make me believe 
you would have married Mrs. Pettifh if 
you had not hiked her, only to pleaſe 
your Father? No, no, Sir, I am not to 
be ſo impoſed upon. I know your 
Mind better. Why, what-a-dickens, 
cried Pettiſh, perhaps you know me 
better than I know myſelf. —Why, per- 
haps I may, replied Mrs. Eaſy; at leaſt 
I know that you ought not to make one 
of the beſt Girls in the World miſerable, 
only to gratify an avaricious Diſpoſition. 


7 Know too that you ſhall not gratify that 
3 Diſpoſition 
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Diſpoſition if I can hinder you.— 

Mighty well, Mrs. Eaſy, ſaid he, mighty 
well, Madam, you make very free with 
me truly. —So much the better, ſaid ſhe, 
1 ſhall do you good, I hope. As long 
as I don't make too free with your 


Daughter, nothing will hurt you. —The 


Entrance of a neighbouring Gentleman 
put a Stop to their Debate, and Mrs. 
Zaß retired to join Miſs Pertifo and 
Emily 1 in the Garden. | 


Dear Mrs. Eah. ſaid Miſs Pettifh, 
where have you left my Papa?—In his 
great Chair, Child, ſaid ſhe, with Mr, 
Briggens: But before he came, your Fa- 
ther and I had a ſtout Debate. About 
what? ſaid Miſs Pettiſh.—O, you were 
the Subject of it, ſaid ſhe, I have been a 
warm Advocate for Sir Jobn, I am ſure. 
Your Father grew almoſt angry.—Sir 
John's much obliged to you, ſaid Miſs 
Peliiſb And are not you, obliged to 
me allo? ſaid ſhe. Come, come, 
Man, no Double-dealing among 
Friends; never bluſh to own an Inch- 
nation for a Man of Merit, who loves 


you ſincerely.— Lard, I declare, ſaid 
Miſs Pettiſb Iaughing, I am not certain 


Aether I have an Inclination for him or 
no. 
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no.——Well then, ſaid Mrs. Eaſy, if 
you have not, I have ſadly miſ-ſpent my 
Time, and put your Father into a Paſ- 
ſion for Nothing. —Poor Papa, ſaid Miſs 
Peitifſh, I know how he always is under 
your Hands: But Mr. Briggens and he 
will talk about Hay, Corn, and the 
Land-Fax; from thence they will fall 
upon the great Enormities of the pre- 
ſent Generation, and then all will be ſet 


to Rights again. But pray what did Papa 


8 about me and Sir John, after all ?— 
your Servant, Madam, faid Mrs. 
I find you have a little Curioſity, 
2 I have a great Mind to puniſh your 


affected — by not gratifying 


it.— Have you, really? ſaid ſhe; well 
then, my dear Mrs. Eaſy, do as you like; 
I will not force you to do any Thing 
that goes againſt the Grain, becauſe I 
am fo much obliged to you for introdu- 
cing my old School-fellow here. (clap- 
ping Emily on the Shoulder)—You are 
a careleſs, good-humour'd Thing, faid 


Mrs. Eaſy, and therefore I will tell you, 
_ that old Query, by demurring about 


leaving his Nephew all his Fortune, has 
made your Father think of another Man 
for you.—O, gad, cried Miſs Pettiſb, 


another Lover! Lard, if I ſhould like 


him 
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him better than Frankoir! Well, you 


know 1f I ſhould, I can't help it. Poor 
Sir Fobn! But who is this new Lover, 
dear Mrs. Eaſy? Tell me I beſeech 


you, for I am impatient to know. 


Upon my Word, I can't tell, ſaid Mrs. 


Eajy, nor do I know whether I would 
if I cou'd, you are ſo entirely good for 
nothing, and diſcover ſo very little Re- 


gard for Sir John. Lard, Eaſy, ſaid 


ſhe, you are the ſtrangeſt Creature! 
Why ſurely you wou'd not have me like 
a Man my Father does not approve of. 


No, I poſitively never will be diſobedient 


to my Papa. Go, go, ſaid Mrs. Zaſy, 
- puſhing her away in a merry Mood, your 
Father has no Diſlike to Sir ohn: He 
is only afraid you will come to want 
Bread, if you are married to him.— 
Well, faid Miſs Pettiſb, and that would 
be a terrible Thing indeed. My Papa 
is very good to take Care of his Girl. 
But who can this new Lover be? O, 
PI lay this Pinch of Snuff to a Pot of 


Coffee, that I have found him out. He 


is my worthy neighbour Wary of the 
Grove. He has viſited us very often 


lately, and I thought the old Gentle- 


man's Eyes. began to twinkle at me 
more than uſual.— Sure, ſaid Mrs. -Zajy, 


your 
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your Father can never think of ſo pre- 
poſterous a Match: Why Mary is ſcarce 
ten Years younger than himſelf.—0, 
but he can, my Dear, ſaid Miſs Pettiſh , 
I dare ſay this is the Man. He is 2 
rich and /o prudent, that, to be ſure, I 
ſhall be immenſely happy with him. 
But here comes my Papa, with Mr. 
Briggens: Now, Miſs Willis, you will 
have a curious Specimen of my rural 
Neighbours.——The Converſation then 
turned on Country Matters till Supper- 
time. | 


After Glen Miss Peli, as it was 2 
very fine Moon- light Night, aſked 
Emily if ſhe would take a Turn in the 
Park, and Emily readily anſwering in the 
Affirmative, they ſallied forth, and 
left the old Folks and Mrs. Zaß to 
enjoy their own Converſation. They 
went to walk under a Row of Elms, 
where they had not been five Minutes, 
before a young Gentleman accoſted Miſs 
Pettiſh.—T his Gentleman was, indeed, 
her Lover, Sir Fohn Frankair.—Lard, 
Sir John, ſaid ſhe, what do you do here : 
Don't you know that your Uncle and 

my Father can't agree, and that I am 
ined: to be the Wife of another 
f Man; 2 | 
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Man? I wonder at you really—'tis 
quite wrong if my Papa was to know 


of my ſeeing you, he would be very 
angry, and with Reaſon, —Good God, 


Madam, ſaid he, what do you mean J 
Have they abſolutely quarrelled ? I was 


in Hopes they had not, from what my 


Uncle ſaid. —Yes, yes, I tell you, faid 


Miſs Pettiſb, they have, and I muſt ſee 


you no more. Pray leave me.—And 


can you reſolve to come into their Mea- 


ſures? ſaid he; muſt all my fond 
Schemes of Happineſs vaniſh into no- 
thing? Will you obey your rigid Father 
at the Expence of your own Peace of 
Mind?—How do I know, ſaid ſhe, that 
I ſhan't be as happy with another Man 
as J ſhould be with you? You really 
ſeem to have an excellent Opinion of 
your own Merit.—No, Miſs Pettifh, 
ſaid he, I cannot boaſt of any Merit, 
but in the Choice I have made of you. 


F own I flattered myſelf that I was not 


deſpicable in your Eyes, becauſe you 
liſtened to the Profeſſions I made of the 
ſincereſt and tendereſt Affection; and I 
was in Hopes, thatby ſtudying conſtant- 
ly your Diſpoſition, and endeavouring 
to pleaſe you, I might one Day render 
myſelf r of a Return of Tender- 

neſs. 
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neſs. Vou gave me Room to hope for a 
Return, by your engaging Behaviour 
to me: And muſt all my flattering Ex- 
—— be croſſed at once? What 
ve J done to deſerve ſo unhappy a 
Change? Why you know, faid ſhe, in 
a ſofter Tone, I cannot help my Father's 
Temper: He 1s not pleaſed with our Al- 
| Hance: While he approved of it, I re- 
ceived you as a Man with whom I ex- 
3 to paſs my Life; but as he 
as now altered his Mind, I muſt alter 
my Behaviour to you: And you ought 
to eſteem me the more for my Obedience 
to him.—I am very ſenfible, ſaid he, 
that I have new Reaſon to eſteem you 
every Hour, and therefore cannot help 
more and more deſiring to be poſſeſt of 
ſo amiable a Woman; nor can I ſo ea- 
ſily give up all my Hopes of Happi- 
neſs with you. Your Father only heſi- 
tates about my Uncle's Eſtate, and per- 
| haps a ſecond Meeting may reconcile . 
them both. In the mean Time, I will 
do all in my Power to prevail on my 
Uncle to comply with your Father's 
Terms, and don't doubt but I ſhall ſuc- 
ceed. Do not then, my Nancy, receive 
me ſo coldly, but pity a Heart that can- 
not be _ till it is ited to thine.—1 
am 
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am very certain, Sir John, ſaid ſhe, that 
you are very unreaſonable to complain 

of me. I muſt, and will, obey my Fa- 
ther. —You ſhall obey your Father, ſald 
he, but your Father has not yet forbid 
you to ſee me. —— Then why, ſaid ſhe, 
do you come creeping after me at Night? 
Are there not Hours enough in the Day? 
I don't like this Privacy, it has too much 
of the Air of an Intrigue, and if I en- 
courage it, I ſhall act, in Appearance, 
contrary to my Father's Approbation, 
for which I have ſo great a Value, that 
poſitively I won't run a Riſque of loſing 
it—T will not defire you, ſaid he, my 
deareſt Nancy, however J may ſuffer, to 
diſobey your Father. But who is this 
Rivat? Have you ſeen him? Do you 
prefer him to me ? Or does Obedience 


alone prompt you to receive him with leſs 


Repugnance than you receive me at 
preſent ?—Lard, how many needleſs 
ueſtions do you aſk | {aid ſhe—Dor't 
all them needleſs, ſaid he, becauſe the 


Fiippineſ of my Life depends on 


your Aniwer to them. Why you 
know, ſaid ſhe, if I am not married to 
you, what need you trouble yourſelf 
who F have, or whether I like him or 
no?—Yes, but I muſt” trouble myſelf, 

TX i : I anſwered 


98 Emily WiLL1s: Or, the Hiſtory 


anſwered he, for I love you too fondly, 
too ſincerely, not to wiſh you happy 
with another Man, if you cannot be 
happy with me.—And ſo you will fit 
down contented, ſaid ſhe, without me, 
provided I am content without you ?—I 
don't ſay ſo, cried he. No, Nancy: You 
know. me too well to imagine I can be 
eaſy without you. You know I muſt, 
in that Caſe, be wretched. You know 
all theſe Things, and yet are unkind 
enough to trifle with me. Well, ſaid 
ſhe laughing, I muſt ſay you are vaſtly 
in the wrong, to dangle after a Woman 
who uſes you ſo ſcurvily: If I was in 
your Place, I would get the better of 
this troubleſome Paſſion, and bid her 
Adieu for ever.--You are thoroughly 
ſenſible of your Power, Madam, ſaid 
he, and are determined to make Uſe of 
it: You are ſenſible too, that all you 
can ſay or do, will never alienate my 
Affections: I cannot help loving you. 
But if you knew how many uneaſy Mo- 
ments I have endured ſince my Uncle's 
laſt Viſit to your Father, and how much 
Anxiety I now feel, while I am ſpeaking 
to you, I am well aſſured you would ra- 
ther pity than condemn me. If a Man 
for whom you had no perſonal Regard, 
| | | 4 WAS 
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was in my Circumſtances, you wou'd 


think he deſerved Compaſſion, and not 
endeayour to encreaſe his Wretchedneſs: 

I know you would, becauſe you are na- 
turally of an humane Diſpoſition. 


Ay, ay, faid ſhe, now you think you 
have done your Buſineſs; alittle Flattery 


will ſoften me, to be ſare. But come, 1 
was juſt going before that pretty Speech 


of yours was utter'd, to give you a little 


Comfort, if you are capable of receiv- 


ing any; but I muſt try whether you 
are or no. What now would you have 
me do? Wou'd you have me run awa 

with you againſt my Father's Conſent? 
Don't you think ſuch a Step would tend 
greatly to heighten your Affection? 
Woudn't you receive great Satisfaction 
by marrying a Woman who had given 
up her Character to gratify her Inclina- 
tions, and who, you might reaſonably 
expect, would afterwards run away with 
the firſt Man whom ſhe happened to like 
better than you? Believe me, Sir John, 
a diſobedient Daughter will never make 
an obedient Wife. Go home, and make 
yourſelf eaſy: My Father will never 


force me to marry a Man I cannot like, 


nor will I ever marry a Man whom he 
_ diſlilges. If you love me as you ought 
| 2 to 
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to do, this Anſwer will ſatisfy you.— 
But muſt J leave you, ſaid he; without 
hearing you promiſe never to give your 
Hand to another? —How can I make 
ſuch a Promiſe ? faid ſhe. And if I 
ſhould ever ike another Man better than 
F do you, you. will have good Luck to 
get nd of me. Our Inchnations are ſo 
little in our own Power, that I will not 

retend to anſwer for mine. I know at 
preſent] prefer you to all the Men I have 
ever ſeen, and while I keep in this Mind, 
E ſhall not be ſo mad as to marry any 
Body elſe. . You, I ſuppoſe, are of the 
fame Opinion with regard to me; but 
how ſoon we may change, neither of us 
can tell. So I with you a good Night. — 
After pronouncing this abrupt Adieu, 
| ſhe took Emily by the Arm, and tripp'd 
nimbly homeward, notwithſtanding all 
Sir Jobu's Efforts to detain. her a ew 
Minutes longer. 


0 ſore as Mrs. Eafy Mo Emil re- 
tired to their Apartment, (for Mrs. Eaſy 
intreated to have her Company every 
Night while ſhe ſtayed at Myrile-Hall) 
Emily returned her many Thanks for re- 


commending her to Miſs Pettiſb.— Miſs 


Pettiſh, ſaid ſhe, is the propereſt Perſon 
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in the World to keep up my Spirits. —T 
told you, ſaid Mrs. Zajy, ſhe was a very 
chearful, good-humour'd Girl; and I 

ean aſſure you ſhe ſeems as much pleas'd 

with you as you can expect any Body 
to be, in fo ſhorta Time. I wiſh ſhe 
was well married, for I think her Father 
is very whimſical about the Diſpoſal of 
her. Emily then related all the Park 

Converſation between Sir Joby and Miſs 
Pettiſb, at the Deſire of the latter, who 
bid her, when ſhe wiſh'd her a good 
Night, tell Zafy ſhe had ſeen Sir John. 
Mrs. Eaſy laughed heartily at Miſs Pet- 
Liſb's careleſs Treatment of her Lover, 
and informed Emily of the whole Courſe 
of their Amour. Sir Fotn, ſaid ſhe, 

has admired her ever ſince ſhe was a 


Child, and as ſoon as he came to his 


Title and Eſtate, made a Propofal of 
Marriage, which was not rejected, on 
Condition that his Mother's Brother, 
Mr. Query, ſhould leave him the Eſtate 
he then enjoyed, at his Death. Mr. 
Query agreed to the Terms propoſed; 
the Writings were drawn, nay even the 
WMWedding-Cloaths were bought, and 


the Match was broke off; for old Pet- 


lib declared, on a ſudden, that it was 
an unſuitable one, and that Sir John 
2 | ſhould 
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mould not have his Daughter, except 
Query (whoſe Fortune had been, after 
the Bargain was made, conſiderably in- 
creaſed by the Death of a near Rela- 


tion) would promiſe to leave his Ne- 


phew every Thing that he was then 
poſſeſſed of, at his Death. As Query 
thought this Demand a very unreaſon- 


able one, a Stop was immediately put to 
all Marriage-Afairs, and Pettiſh began 


to look out for a more wealthy, and 


conſequently, in his Opinion, a better 


Huſband for his Daughter.—I think, 
ſaid Emily, the old Gentleman's Bcha- 


viour to Sir Jobn is highly blameable.— 


It is fo indeed, ſaid Mrs. Eaſy; I am 
quite concerned about it. But Nancy 
has ſuch good Spirits, that ſhe will be 
hurt leſs than a thouſand Girls would be 
in her Situation. 


, The next Morning Miſs peil ſaluted 
her Friends with a Good-morrow, as 
chearful as if nothing had happened; 

and invited them into the Breakfaſt- 
Room, where the Tea-Table was plen- 
tifully ſtock'd for their Morning's Re- 
paſt. The old Gentleman had crammed 


himſelf with Milk-Porridge, ſome 


Hours before; however, he honoured 
them 
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them with his Company. During the 


Circulation of the Tea-Cups and the 


Muffins, many ſarcaſtical Speeches paſſed 
between him and Mrs. Eaſy, on a Re- 
view of the Subject which they had can- 
vaſſed the preceding Evening. When 
the Breakfaſt-Things were removed, he 


went to walk over his Grounds, while. 
the Ladies diverted themfelves with the 


Harpſichord till the Clock ftruck One, 


when they were obliged to meet Mr. 


—_— at Dinner. 


As FE as the Cloth was ien away, 
a Servant gave them Notice of the Ar- 
rival of Mr. Query, whoſe Chariot, juſt 
at that Inſtant, ſtopped at the Gate: 
This Piece of Intelligence diſcompoſed 


the old Gentleman not a little: He was 


exceſſively chagrined at it, and cried 
out, with a peeviſh Accent, I will not 
. ſee him: What does the old Fool want 


now? Have I not told him my Mind? 


— When? cried Mrs. Eaſy. Prithee Mr. 
Pettiſb don't give Way to theſe ſtrange 
Humours, but receive Mr. Query as 
your Friend and Neighbour: I am fure 
you have no Reaſon to treat him other- 


_ wiſe.—What-a-dickens, ſaid the old 
. Gentleman, am I to be managed in my 
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own Houſe after this Manner ? Well, 


Well, well, Things were not ſo when I 


was a young Fellow, —He had not Time 
to ſay another Word, Enn Mr. Ver 


| entered the Room. 


He was a little, ſhrivelled, weezle- 


| faced old Man, but mighty neatly 


drefs'd, and in the modern Faſhion, ex- 
cept in his Choice of a Perriwig, which 
was along floating Bob, which roſe in 
three lofty rows of Curls above his 
wrinkled Forehead. He accoſted Mr. 


Peiſſo with, How do you do, Sir? And 


his Daughter, with, Your Servant, young 
Lady. He then bowed round, and 
faid, I come to wait on you, Mr. Pettiſh, 
once more, on my Nephew's Account. 
Nay, you need not bluſh, young Lady; 

you have made a very compleat and wor- 
thy Conqueſt, I can aſſure you. —Sir, 
ſaid Mr. Pettih, I have Nothing more 
to fay to you; I have told you already 
that I ſhall diſpoſe of my Girl elſewhere. 
— But why, Sir? ſaid Query. Look you, 
Mr. Query, ſaid Pettiſb, I will not enter 
into Debates with you about it; ſhe is 
my Daughter, and I may do what I will 


with my own Child, ſure, without an- 


Ronny any e Fellow, who 
has 
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has a Fancy to queſtion me.—But why 

impertinent Fellow? ſaid Query, I don't 

underſtand that Word, I vow I don t 
underſtand it at all. 


Miſs Peztifh, finding that the Conver- 
ſation was not likely to be at an End 
ſpeedily, choſe rather to be abſent than 
pteſent ; and therefore conducted Emily 
and Mrs. Eaſy into the Drawing-Room, 
and placed them cloſe to the Wainſcot. 
Here, ſaid ſhe, we may liſten to their 
. Diſputations ſnugly.—I am ſorry, ſaid 
Emily, they ſhould diſpute on ſo intereſt- 
ing a Subject; a Subject which affects 
you ſo nearly.— O, cried ſhe, they will 
make nothing of it, I warrant. T'll lay 
any Wager, that if they talk theſe five 

Hours, they will be juſt where they be- 

gan. But, huſh, continued ſhe, my 
Papa ſoftens a little. 


Lou may underſtand me, Sir, if you 


pleaſe, faid Peltiſs; I told you your Ne- 


phew ſhall not have my Daughter on 
the Terms firſt propoſed. —But why, 
Sir? ſaid Query. Becauſe, Sir, I don't 
approve of the Match, Sir; that's a ſuffi- 
cient Reaſon, I think.---But why, Sir? 
ſaid Query, you once approved of it. 
Il did, Sir, ſaid Pettiſb, but I can 
1 5 ö 
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do better for her now. — But why, Sir, 
can you do better for her? Zounds, 
Sir, cried Pettiſb in a Rage, you are 
enough to make a Parſon ſwear, and if 
I was a young Fellow, we ſhould not 
part in whole Skins, let me tell you, Sir. 
But why this Paſſion, Mr. Pettifp? - 
laid he; you don't give yourſelf Time 
to conſider that my Nephew is a worthy 
. young Man, with a pretty Fortune, and 
- a genteel Title; that he will inherit my 
Eſtate at my Death, and— Well, Sir, in- 
terrupted Pet liſb, what s all this Preamble 
to me? When J was a young Fellow, I 
had all theſe Advantages, and more, and 
yet I could not get a Woman with the 
Fortune my Girl will have.—But why ? 
faid 2wery.—O dear, O dear, O dear, 
ſaid Pettiſh, what an everlaſting Inqui- 
for you are! Why, III tell you, Sir: 
Becauſe I could not meet with Fa- 
thers, or Uncles, or Guardians, who 
wou'd ſuffer a Girl to take a Huſband 
without a ſuperior, or at leaſt an equal 
Fortune. But that is not our Cale, ſaid 
Query. My Nephew's Fortune is already 
ſuperior to your Daughter's. —It may 
be fo now, ſaid Petiiſb, but it will not 
be equal when I die, except you leave 


him all chat you are now poſſeſſed of, 
A 
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in Money, Lands, and Goods. But 
why, ſaid Query, muſt I be obliged to 
make that Promiſe?—Why, what a 
dickens, cried Pettifh, do you think I 
will ſtand all Day, anſwering your Queſ- 
tions? Look you, Mr. Query, I hate to 
multiply Words : I have nothing more 
to add to what I have faid already. If 
you will leave your Nephew every 
Thing at your Death, he ſhall have my 
Daughter: If you won't, he never 
 thall: that's all.— But, why not? ſaid 
Query, did you not promiſe he ſhould, 
before I had the late Addition to my 
Eſtate, Mr. Peltiſo? I don't deny it, 
ſaid Peltiſb, but now TI can make a better 
Bargain for her, Mr. Query. Adad I 
know what I am about; I have not for- 
got how I managed Matters when I was 
a young Fellow. —I don't know, ſaid 
Query, what Sort of a young Fellow you 
was, but I am ſure you are a damn'd 
poſitive od one now.—Ay, ay, ſaid 
Pettiſh, no Matter for that; I will have 
my own Way, Mr. Query, let you and 
every Body elſe think as they will, and 
ſay what they pleaſe. —To be ſure, ſaid 
Query, if I did not greatly like the young 
Lady, and had not a very great Affection 
for my Nephew, I wou'dn't be con- 
5 quer'd 


* 
* 


108 EmiLy WIIIIs: Or, the Hiſtory 


quered thus. But why muſt I give up 
every Thing? —Becauſe, ſaid Pettifp, 
I will not give up my Girl on any 
other Terms.—Well, ſaid Query, ſend 
for the young Lady then, that I may 
tell her what a hard Bargain you have 
made for her; and then I will go home, 
and bid my Nephew prepare for his 
Medding.— This Speech made Pettiſb 
call loudly for his Daughter, who inſtant- 
ly appeared with all her natural Graces, 
which were not a little heighten'd by 
the Pleaſure ſne had receiv'd in hearing 
ſhe ſhou'd be at laſt united to the Man 
for whom ſhe had the greateſt Eſteem. 


Query ſaluted her with a ſmiling 
Countenance, and ſaid, I may now, Muſs 
Pettiſh, take this Liberty, for I look on 
you as my Niece; but I will not deprive 
my Nephew a Moment of the Joy, 
which the News of our Reconciliation 
and Agreement will give him. I will 
ſend him, with your Permiſſion, Mr. 
* Pettifh, to wait on the young Lady this 
Evening; and To-morrow I will attend 
you myſelf, and ſettle every Thing to 
their and our mutual Satisfaction. —Ay, 
ay, do ſo, do ſo, ſaid Pettiſh, but re- 
member that I muſt haye. this Promiſe 
| under 
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under your Hand, Mr. Query But 
why? ſaid Query, will you not take my 
_ Word ?--No, Sir, ſaid he, nor the Word 
of any Man in Chriſtendom: If I had 
truſted merely to verbal Promiſes, when 
I was a young Fellow, I had not been 
as I am. No, no, I underſtand Trap 
better : No Tricks upon Travellers : 
old Birds are not to be caught with 
Chaff.— Well, well, ſaid Query, you 
ſhall be ſatisfied To-morrow fully, ſince 
it muſt be ſo. 
of Miſs Pettih, whom Mrs. Eaſy and 
Emily ſoon afterwards congratulated on 
her approaching Happineſs. She re- 
ceived their Congratulations with her 
accuſtom'd Vivacity, and reply'd laugh- 
ing, Ay indeed, the Tables are turning 
apace : A, little while ago, twas poor 
Sir Jobn, and now, perhaps, it may be 
poor Nancy. Heigh ho! but I have 
given my Word, and muſt have him 
now you know. Lard, Eafy, how did 


you feel when you was juſt going to be 


married? Very queer, I fancy. Well, 
after all, tis running a monſtrous Riſque. 


In about fix Weeks after theſe mien 


Proceedings, between the two old Gen- 
tlemen, the Wedding was celebrated 
| with 


He then took Leave 
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with a great deal of Feſtivity at Myrtle- 
Hall, at t which Place Mrs. Eaſy ſtaid, at 
Miſs Pettiſp's earneſt Requeſt, till the 
firſt Hurry which it occaſioned, was over: 


She then left them all happy and well 
" pleaſed with each other. 


Emily grew every Day more charm'd 
with the new Lady Frankair, who often 
told her ſne muſt never think of leaving 
her, except a good Match, or Some- 
thing very advantageous offer'd; and 
made her ſeveral very genteel Preſents, 

to enable her to appear with her in a 
proper Manner. Sir John, who ſoon 
found ſhe was a great Favourite, de- 
-fired her to accept of a very handſome 

gold Watch: And Mr. Query, who made 

ſeveral ſnowy Preſents to his Niece, 
ave her a few elegant Trifles to deck 
her Perſon with on that Occaſion: Even 
old Pettifh order'd his Daughter to give 
her ten Guineas, from him, to be laid 

out in Cloaths. Emily, therefore, as ſhe 
had naturally a good Taſte in Dreſs, 
and ſeveral perſonal Advantages, made 

a very ſtrik ing Appearance. 


The new- married Pair ſpent the Re- 
mainder of the Summer, partly at Myr- 


le- Rec. 
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tle-Hall, and partly at a Seat of Mr. 
Query's, and at the Beginning of the 
Winter came to a ſuperb Houſe in 
Town, which one of Sir John's Friends 


had taken care to ſecure for him, plea- 


ſantly ſituated and, moſt faſhionably fur- 


niſhed. Emily had a handſome Apart- 


ment in it to herſelf, and wanted No- 
thing that could make Lite agreeable. 
She was extremely careſs'd by Lady 

Frankair, and treated with great Reſpect 
by Sir John, and all their Acquain- 
- tance. . 


Emily had frequent Opportunities of 
ſeeing Mrs. Eaſy, for whom ſhe had the 


trueſt Eſteem and Affection, and to 


whom ſhe always acknowledged her Ob- 
ligations for the Happineſs ſhe enjoyed 
in the Frankair-Family. That kind 
Friend had made the ſtricteſt Enquiry 
after Hippocrene, but to no. Purpoſe: 
She could only learn that he had been 
at Dublin, but had left it a great While, 
deeply in Debt, and was gone, Nobody 
knew whither. This unſatisfactory Ac- 
count of the Bard's Peregrinations, made 
them both uneaſy. Mrs. Eaſy endea- 
voured to procure an advantageous 
Match for her Friend, without letting 

| | her 
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with a great deal of Feſtivity at Myrle- 
Hall, at t which Place Mrs. Eaſy ſtaid, at 
Miſs Pettiſb's earneſt Requeſt, till the 
firſt Hurry which it occaſioned, was over: 
She then left them all happy and well 
pleaſed with each other. * 


Emily grew every Day more charm'd 
with the new Lady Frankair, who often 
told her ſhe muſt never think of leaving 

her, except a good Match, or Some- 

thing very advantageous offer'd; and 
made her ſeveral very genteel Preſents, 

to enable her to appear with her in a 
proper Manner. Sir Jh, who ſoon 
"found ſhe was a great Favourite, de- 
-fired her to accept of a very handſome 

gold Watch: And Mr. Query, who made 

ſeveral ſhowy Preſents to his Niece, 
gave her a few elegant Trifles to deck 
her Perſon with on that Occaſion: Even 
old Pettiſh order'd his Daughter to give 
her ten Guineas, from him, to be laid 
out in Cloaths. Emily, therefore, as ſhe 
had naturally a good Taſte in Dreſs, 
and ſeveral perſonal Advantages, made 
a very ſtriking Appearance. 


The new-married Pair ſpent the Re- 


| mainder of the Summer, partly at Myr- 
He-Hall, 
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tle-Hall, and partly at a Seat of Mr. 
Query's, and at the Beginning of the 
Winter came to a ſuperb Houſe in 
Town, which one of Sir John's Friends 


had taken care to ſecure for him, plea- 


ſantly ſituated and, moſt faſhionably fur- 


niſned. Emily had a handſome Apart- 


ment in it to herſelf, and wanted No- 
thing that could make Life agreeable. 
She was extremely careſs'd by Lady 
Frankair, and treated with great Reſpect 
by Sir Jebn, and all their Acquain- 


Emily had frequent Opportunities of 
ſeeing Mrs. Eaſy, for whom ſhe had the 
trueſt Eſteem and Affection, and to 
whom ſhe always acknowledged her Ob- 
ligations for the Happineſs ſhe enjoyed 


in the Frankair-Family. That kind 


Friend had made the ſtricteſt Enquiry 
after Hippocrene, but to no. Purpoſe: 
She could only learn that he had been 
at Dublin, but had left it a great While, 
deeply in Debt, and was gone, Nobody 
knew whither. This unſatisfactory Ac- 
count of the Bard's Peregrinations, made 
them both uneaſy. Mrs. Eaſy endea- 
. voured to procure an advantageous 
Match for her Friend, without letting 

| | e her 
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her know ſhe was ſo employed, but en- 
deavoured in vain; for though ſhe was 


both young and handſome, and received 


every where with as much Politeneſs as 


Lady Frankair herſelf, yet ſhe was known 
to be only her Campanion ; and the 
Men of Faſhion who were her Admi- 


rers, did not care to marry a Woman of 
neither Family nor Fortune. However, 


before the Winter was half over, a 


young Gentleman with a good Character, 


and not diſagreeable in his Perſon, who 


had a very handſome Eſtate left him by 


a Couſin, was ſo well pleaſed with her, 


as to think of making her an Offer: But 
as all Men, except Sir George, were quite 


indifferent to her, ſhe never behaved to 


Mr. Clayton (that was his Name) but 
with the utmoſt Coolneſs. Clayton, be- 


ing a modeſt Man, interpreted this 
Coolneſs to his own Diſadvantage; and 


having too much Pride not to be ſtun 
by a Repulſe, ſpoke firſt to Sir John, 
with whom he was very intimate, about 


her Behaviour. Sir John, who thought 


his Lady would be highly pleaſed to 
"have Emily make her Fortune, and not 
"knowing that ſhe had any particular At- 
tachment, (for ſhe had concealed that 
Secret even from Lady Frankair) ſeemed 


Sven 
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overjoy'd at the Propoſal,” and told him 
her Reſerve was entirely owing to her 
great Modeſty, and launch'd out in her 
Praiſe ſo much, that Mr. Clayton's Incli- 
nation for her was conſiderably increaſed 
thereby. Sir Jobn aſſured him of his 
good Offices, and accordingly flew to 
Lady Frankair with the News, who 
receiv'd it with all the neon ima- 
ginable. 


Emily happen'd to be gone that Day 
to ſee Mrs. Eaſy, who was a little out of 
Order with a Cold, with whom ſhe 1n- 
tended to ſtay till the Evening: Lady 
Prankair, therefore, not being able to 
reſt till ſhe had acquainted her with the 
Conqueſt ſhe had made, ordered the 
Chariot to be got ready immediately, 
and hurried away to Mrs. Eafy's Lodg- 
ings. When ſhe arrived there, ſhe found 
Mrs. Eaß alone, who told her that 
Emily was juſt gone to ſpeak with Mrs. 
Coleman, in her Parlour. Lady Frank- 
air was not ſorry that Emily was out of 
the Room, juſt at that Time, as ſhe 


_ choſe to have Mrs. Eah's Opinion firſt, 


who entirely approved of the Match. 
When Emily therefore return'd, they 
both 6 her on her good For- 

tune; 
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tune; but ſhe, being well acquainted 
with Lady Frankair's Vivacity, fancied 
ſhe had invented a Story for her o ]w 
Diverſion, and anſwered her according- 
Iy. But when ſhe found that her Lady- 
ſhip and Mrs. Ea/y were both in earneſt, 
and both deſirous to have her accept of 
Mr. Clayton's honourable and generous 
'Offer, her Chearfulneſs vaniſhed in a 
Moment. She told her ſhe could not 
think of being married to a Man whom 
ſhe cou'd nor love, and begg'd Lady 
 Frankair, who was moſt eager for the 
Match, to forgive her for differing from 
her on fo important an Occaſion. lam 
extremely obliged to you, dear Lady 
Frankair, ſaid ſhe, for ſo kindly inter- 
eſting yourſelf in my Behalf, and for en- 
deavouring to raiſe me to a higher Sta- 
tion in Life; but I muſt at the ſame 
Time beg Leave to aſſure your Lady- 
ſhip, that if I accept of Mr. Clayton's 
Offer, I ſhall make both him and my- 
ſelf unhappy.—The Entrance of ſome 
Ladies to viſit Mrs. Eah, put a Stop to 
the ' Converſation, and Lady Frankair 
.carried Emily Home with her in the 
Chariot, 


While 
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While they were rolling along, Lady 
Frankair ſaid, You have mortified me, 
Emily, exceſſively To-day, by refuſing 
Mr. Clayton: I wou'd fain know what 
Objections you have to him : perhaps 
they may be removed. I have no Ob- 


jection, ſaid Emily, to him particularly, 


but I feel no Propenſity to like him ; 
nor do J wiſh to change my Condition, 
except I am become troubleſome to 
your Ladyſhip.— My dear Emily, ſaid 
Lady Frankarir, how can you entertain 
ſuch a Thought? I ſhall never be able 
to part with you, without the greateſt 
Reluctance; but the ſincere Regard I 
have for you, will not ſuffer me to be ſo 
ſelfiſh, as to gratify my own Inclination 
at the Expence of your Happineſs. 
You may be aſſur'd, I never will per- 
mit you to leave me, unleſs you can 


better yourſelf by ſo doing: But as a 


State of Independence 1s certainly far 
preferable to any other, I think, I 
ought to'urge you to aim at 1t, and to 
place you 1n it, if I am able.—But you 
know, dear Lady Frankarr, replied Emily, 
that if it is a State of Miſery, one wou'd 
not wiſh to embrace it.—You are right, 
laid my Lady; but I cannot ſee any 
thing fo ſhocking in Clayton, I own, as 

| to 
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to make a Woman think of bim and 
Miſery at the ſame Time. He is a gen- 
teel, well-bred young Fellow, and I verily 
believe untainted with the faſhionable 
Vices and Follies of the Age: From 
-whence, then, can this Averſion to a Man 
who gives you the ſincereſt diſintereſt- 
ed Proof of his Affection, ariſe? I can- 
not conceive why you diſlike him, if you 
have not a particular Attachment to 


Somebody elſe. Indeed, Emily, I have 


often ſuſpected you were in love, and 


thatBluſh (for Emily's Cheeks were deep- 
ly colour'd) does not tend to leſſen my 
Suſpicions.—- Indeed, my Lady, ſaid 
Emily, extremely confus'd, J have never 
encouraged any Man as a Lover, nor do 
1 intend: — That's not a fair Anſwer, 
ſaid my Lady, for you may have a Lo- 
ver, and you may be in love, without 
thinking it proper to encourage either 
the Man or the Paſſion. If your Aﬀec- 
tions are improperly ſettled, you ought 
to conquer them, and endeavour to fix 
them on a worthier Object. There are 
fifty Reaſons why a Girl in your Situa- 
tion ſhou'd be deſirous of ſettling her- 
ſelf. You may go into twenty Fami- 
lies where your Perſon; may be a great 
* Obſtacle to your Happineſs : I think, 
„ | therefore, 
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therefore, that an advantageous Match 


(and the intended one may certainly be 
deemed ſo) is not to be diſregarded : 
Had it not been an advantageous one, 
I ſhow'd not have propoſed it; and I 
have too great an Eſteem for you, to 


recommend a Man for a Huſband, who 


wou'd not, in my Opinion, make you a 
happy Wife. But I don't rely on my 


own Judgment in an Affair of ſo much 
Importance. I have conſulted Sir John 
and Mrs. Eaſy; who are both eager to 


forward this Match, becauſe they think 
your Happineſs will be thereby promot- 
ed. am very much oblig*d to Sir ohn, 


to Mrs. Eaſy, and more particularly to 


you, my Lady, ſaid Emily, for your kind 


With: and Endeavours; but I am ſure 


I cannot like Mr. Clayton : While I ſtay 


with you, I am ſure of being happy, 


and therefore I hope you will ſuffer me 
to be in your Family. Well, my Dear, 
ſaid Lady Frankair, I won't perſuade 
you to act contrary to your Inclination, 
nor will I, continued ſhe, ſmiling, deſire 
to know the real Cauſe of your Aver- 
ſion to Mr. Clayton: But I wou'd adviſe 
you to reflect a little ſeriouſly, before 
you abſolutely reject him.--Emilythank'd 
her for her friendly Behaviour, and en- 

| deavoured 
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deavoured to turn the Converſation from 
a Subject on which ſne could not dell 
without great Anxiety. 


The next Day Emily went to her 
Friend Mrs. Eaſy again, and told her 
what had paſſed in the Chliriot between 
her and Lady Frankair; and concluded 
her little Narration with theſe Words : 
I never can think of being happy with 
any Man but Sir George; tho”, if I had 
never ſeen him, Mr. Clayton is 'fo indif- 
ferent to me, that I cannot think of 
being chained to him. I have no No- 
tion of Intereſted Marriages, and am re- 
ſolved never to encourage the Addreſſes 
of a Man whom I cannot love, in any 
Station in Life. Mrs. Ea, though ſhe 
- earneſtly wiſhed to ſee her well ſettled, 
could not help approving her uncom- 
mon Sentiments, and applauding her 
for refuſing a Man of whom ſhe could 
not entertain a favourable Opinion. 


As for Mr. Clayton, he was quite cha- 
grin'd at his Diſappointment : He had 
entertained very high Notions of Emily's 
Merit, and was very fond of her; but 


as he could not obtain her, he thought 
Abſence 
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Abſence might be the beſt Cure for his 


Paſſion, and therefore retired to his 
Eſtate in Berkſhire. 


In about a week after Mr. Clayton 


left London, Emily met with Sir George 


accidentally at the Play, to which ſhe 


accompanied Lady Frankair : But he 
was ſo much altered in his Perſon, that 


ſhe ſcarce knew him: He was ſo thin, fo 


pale, and ſo dejected, that ſhe could 


hardly refrain from Tears. He ſoon 


diſcovered her, and made her a very re- 
ſpectful Bow ; ſhe return'd the Com- 
pliment with a Curtſy, unperceived by 
Lady Frankair, who was talking to Sir 
John about ſome Company in another 
Part of the Houſe. Emily was ſurpriſed, 
pleaſed, and grieved at the unexpected 
Sight of a Man ſo dear to her, and 


_ not help now and then ſteal- 


a Look at him; while he, regard - 
les of every Thing elſe, ſeemed quite 
loft in the Pleaſure of gazing at Her. 


They were in this Situation, when a 


great Clatter at the Box Door, be- 
hind Emily, was occaſioned by the En- 
trance of two Ladics, who were dreſſed, 


or rather undreſſed, in the very Extre- 


—_ 
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mity of the modern Mode *; for their 
Peticoats were immoderately ſhort, and 
their Boſoms bare to their Shoulders. 


Their Hair was cropt to their Ears, and 
juft on the Crown of each Head was 


fixed a Parcel of motly Shreds, before 
which the one wore a ſparkling Bunch 
of Diamonds, and the other had a large 
ſemicitcular ſcarlet Feather glued down 
to her Forehead. Their Hoops were 
immenſe, their Muffs almoſt as large as 
themſelves, and each of them had on 
her Arm, a rich Satin Poloneſe, trimm'd 
with Sable. After they had ſtepp'd 
over two or three Benches with ſo much 
Dexterity as to ſhew their Garters, and 


flounced their Hoops in the Faces of all 


who ſtood near them, they began to fit 
down, and wriggle themſelves into Or- 
der. The firſt ftriking Object their 
Eyes encounter'd was Sir George. —O 
Gad, Mis Glare, ſaid one of them, let 
me die if there is not Sir George Freelove 
come abroad for the firſt Time after his 
long Illneſs ; well, I ſwear he is vaſtly 
altered. —La, do you think ſo, RO 


:*. The Dreſs here deſcribed was that worn by 
the Ladies in the Year 1755. 
Bab, 


at 
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Bab? cried the other; now I vow I 
think he looks mighty well, but I al- 
ways thought he was a ſweet pretty Man. 

—Ay, ſo did I, ſaid Lady Bab. Let me 
die if I don't pity him. Pity him ! ſaid 
the other, pity a Man of his Fortune ! 


what ſhou'd you pity him for? No- 


body ſure who has ſuch a fine Eſtate 


can want your Pity.—La, Child, faid 


Lady Bab, you are vaſtly out; why if 
there is any Truth in Town- talk, he is 


the moſt unhappy Creature breathing — | 
or I 


O don't tell me ſo, ſaid Miſs Glare, 

will never believe it. What can make 

ſuch a charming young Fellow as he un- 
happy? — Why, Child, faid Lady Bas. 

I find you know nothing of the Matter : 


But I can tell you 'tis whiſper'd that ge 


is in Love, and has been refuſed: I 
heard it at Lady Sliptongue's Rout, laſt 


Night; but 'tis a monſtrous Secret, © 


have only told it to Lady Betty Blas, 
and Miſs Tattle, and they aſſure me, up- 
on their Words and Honours, that they 
will never mention a Syllable of it to any 
living Soul.—In Love! cried Miſs Glare, 
and refuſed ! What, was it with an An- 
gel? for no Woman breathing ſure 


could ever reſiſt ſuch a Perſon and ſuch 


a Fortune.——No, no, Child, ſaid Lady 
Vor. II. N B ab, 
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Bal, they ſay he fell in love with a 
mere Girl, who waited on his Aunt, a 
poor, raw, ignorant Wretch, and moſt 
monſtrouſly ugly too. — Well, you aſto- 
niſn me, Lady Bab, ſaid Miſs Glare. 
Let me die if I am not almoſt ſtupified 
with Amazement—The Thing mutt cer- 
tainly be out of her Senfes ; though I 
ſwear *tis vaſtly lucky for Sir George. — 
Lucky! cried Lady Bab, why ay, he 
never would have been able to ſhow his 
| Face after ſuch a prepoſterous Action. 
Well, ſurely, there. is Nothing in 
the World ſo ridiculous as for Peo- 
ple to marry beneath themſelves. 
What, you mean, ſaid Miſs Glare, 
when they marry low, unpoliſh'd 
Creatures of no Birth, who have never 
ſeen the World? now, to be ſure, that 
makes a Man very contemptible : But 
when he falls in love with a Woman of 
Family and Beauty, though with an in- 
ferior Fortune, No-body blames him: 
And indeed if that was not the Caſe 
fometimes, nay, very often, what would 
become of all the fine Girls with ſmall 
Fortunes ?—Fall in love, Child? ſaid 
Lady Bab, what, do you expect all the 
Girls about Town with Nothing to be 
fallen in love * as you call! it ? : Tis a 
| Pre- 
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prepoſterous Suppoſition; becauſe two 
or three have married pretty well lately, 
every Woman, who is not quite a Mon- 


ſter of Uglineſs, thinks ſhe mult be 


fallen in love with—Ridiculous!— 
Why, what other Inducement, pray, 
ſaid Miſs Glare, can there be for taking 
a Woman with nothing but Love? 
Vanity, Vanity, Child, ſaid Lady Bab, 
for I'll engage the Paſſion for her Perſon 
is over before the firſt Week's at an 
End. Some Men like to have it ſaid, 
that they married the fineſt Woman in 
England. What do you think they de- 
fire their Wives to paint for, but out of 
Vanity? There is Lady Late, you 
know, appears with a new Complexion 
every Night, and I am well aſſured ſhe 
did it at firſt by my Lord's Order. — 
Well, I ſhou'dn't care what was his Mo- 
tive, ſaid Mifs Glare, provided JI could 
t a Man with a large Fortune and a 
Title: And if he choſe I ſhould paint 
an Inch thick, I ſhou'dn't make the leaſt 
Objection: Give me the Money, and the 
Devil may have the Man. O Miss 
Glare, Miſs Glare, ſaid Lady Bab, not 
ſuch a Man as Sir George? Could you 
bear the cool Indifference of ſuch a 
charming Fellow as Freclove, with ſo 
5 much 
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much Compoſure !—Why then 1 find, 
my Lady, ſaid Miſs Glare, you have 
ſome Notion of a Woman's being in 
love, though you won t allow that Men 
are.—Yes, and *tis a certain Truth, ſaid 
Lady Bab, that moſt Women, if not all, 
when married to a Man they like, wou'd, 
in all Probability, never deſire to change, 
if the Man was to keep up the Fond- 
neſs he firſt treated them with, nor wiſh 
for any other Pleaſure than that of being 
beloved: But when the Man grows neg- 
ligent, tis no Wonder if the Wen 
ſocks for other Amuſements : She 1 

croſs'd, perhaps, in her firſt and 16 ay 
eſt Inclination. ADiſappointment of this 
Sort naturally ſours the beſt of Tem- 
pers; ſhe finds herſelf made wretched 
for Life, and, therefore, flies to any 
Thing to baniſh Thought and kill Time. 
—Well, but Lady Bab, cried Miſs 
Glare, you believe Sir George to be 
really in love, tho' you ſay it is ſo un- 
common a Thing; and then don't you 


ſuppoſe he wou'd behave in another 


Manner to the Woman he is now ſo fond 
of? — No, Child, ſaid Lady Bab, he 
wou'd behave monte. for he ny not 
only have the uſual Complaint to make, 
Satiety, but the whole Town wou'd be 

upon 
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upon him: He wou'd be the Jeſt of all 


public Companies, and muſt hear the 
Sneers of all his private Acquaintance : 
This would infallibly diſguſt him, and 


he word hate her with ten Times greater 


Violence than he had ever loved her.— 
Then I find, ſaid Miſs Glare, let it be 
which Way it will, a Woman ſtands no 
great Chance to be happy.—No, not 
with her Huſband, Child, faid Lady 
Bab; but if he is not a naſty frugal 
Wretch, and will allow her handſome 
Pin-money, and pay all her Play-debts 
and when he is tir*d of her, will let any 
Body elſe have her, ſhe may do pretty 
well. Well then, ſaid Miſs Glare, let 
me die, if I ſhould trouble myſelf about 
him. Indeed I never had any great 
Notion of Love; I always thought it 
wou'd be vaſtly- clever if I cou'd ſettle 
myſelf to A age; and I can tell you, 
Lady Bab, I don t deſpair yet. Why, 
indeed, my dear Glare, ſaid Lady Bab, 
I don't know what to ſay to you: Rich 
Matches are not very eaſy to be got: 
Men grow tired of the exceſſive Ex- 
ences of a married Life, and rather 
chuſe to keep handſome Girls, whom 
they can turn off, when they can keep 
them no o longer. —O Gad, Lady Bab, 
. cried 
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cried Miſs Glare, Why I hope you don't 
think I ſhall never be married. Indeed 
I don't know, Child, ſaid Lady Bas, 
but in my Opinion you ſtand but an in- 
different Chance: There are ſo many 
handſome Women, that they ſtand in 
one another's Way. I'Il give you an 
Inſtance now of what you have to ex- 
pect. You know Di Forward is reck- 
oned a very pretty Thing, and has not 
been much known above a Year. I 
don't believe the Girl is ſixtcen. Well, 
ſhe and I, my | favourite Jack Dimple 
and Sir Edward Freeman, made a Party 
to the laſt Maſquerade. ' As we were all 
in the Coach together, Sir Edward be- 
gan to be very ſweet upon Di; he 
preſſed her Hand, and told her, ſhe was 
quite a little Venus: Upon which ſhe 
ſtared him full in the Face, and ſaid, 
Lard Sir Edward, I wonder ſuch a pretty 
We Fellow as you don't marry.— 
hy, PII tell you the Reaſon, my An- 
gel, ſaid he: My Eſtate is not above 
eight hundred Pounds a Year, and there- 
fare I can't marry a Woman with a 
Farthing leſs than thirty thouſand 
Pounds: Now you know ſuch Women 
are not to be met with every Day; Or, 
if one finds ſuch a Prize, perhaps ſhe is 


as 
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as ugly as the Devil; ſo J live ſingle. O 
Lard, cried ſhe, how can you ever ex- 
pect ſuch a Fortune as that? Why, 
my dear Life, reply'd he, we can't poſ- 
ſibly ſubſiſt under ſuch a Sum. There 
muſt be ſeparate Equipages, ſeparate 
Apartments, and ſeparate Purſes: And 
when all the neceſſary Articles are ac- 
counted for, there will not be enough left 
to buy Cheeſe and Onions. —Foh, cried 
Miſs Glare, what a Wretch! Bur after 
all, Lady Bab, Di was pretty free to aſk 
the Queſtion. — Why it is an indelicate 
little Toad, that's the Truth, ſaid Lady 
Bab, but I ſuppoſe ſhe wants, like yen, 
to be ſettled.— Nay, I ſwear I can't blame 
her, ſaid Miſs Glare, for rather than be 
an old Maid, I wow'd aſk any Man the 
ſame Queſtion, let me die if I wou'dn't; 
and it muſt come to that ſoon, for I can't 
ſtay much longer. This laſt Speech 
of Miſs Glare's made Sir Jobn Frankair 
(who had been liſtening to their whole 
Converſation, as he cou'dn't hear a 
Syllable of the Play) laugh heartily : 
The Noiſe he at and the Entrance 
of two ſmart Officers of their Acque in- 
tance, bien poudrees, & richement Galon- 
nees, put a Stop to their Dialogue, 
or 95 had given ſo much Diverſion to 
"0 * Emily's 
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Emily's Company, and a good Deal of 
Uneaſineſs to herſelf, on Sir George's 
Account, who, ſeeing a great many 
Emotions. in her Countenance, attribu- 
ted them to his own unexpected Ap- 
pearance before her. He wiſhed earneſt- 
ly to ſpeak to her, and with that Inten- 
tion Follow'd her out, when the Play 
was over: But the Fear of oftending her, 
got the better of the Deſire he had to 
converſe with her; ſo that he ſaw Sir 
Fohn put her into his Coach, while he 
was cloſe behind them, without being 
able to utter a Word. He only follow'd 
her with his Eyes, till the ee was 
out of Sight. 


As Sir John and his LE had been 
ſo highly diverted with the Ladies be- 
hind them, they had taken little Notice 
of Emily all the Evening, nor did they 
perceive, when they firſt came home, 
any Change in her Diſpoſition ; but 
continued to talk over what they had 
heard, by which Means ſhe had an Op- 
portunity to conceal the Agitation which 
Sir George's Preſence had occaſion'd in 
her Mind. She found, by their Conver- 
ſation, that Sir George had had a violent 
F ever, which confined him om. the 
1 ime 
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Time ſhe left Mrs. Languiſb, till within 
a Week or two before that Night; that 
it was ſaid to be occaſioned by an Incli- 
nation for a young Perſon very much 
beneath him; that it had been ſome- 
times intermitting, and ſometimes on his 
Spirits; and that the Phyſicians had been 
much at a Loſs to know what Medi- 
cines to preſcribe. Sir John allo men- 
tioned that Lady Caroline had been mar- 
ried, about three Months, to a very 
rich, but avaricious old Man of Qua- 
lity, who was, according to common 
Report, extremely jealous of her. As 
Sir John and my Lady knew no- 
thing of Emilys Tranſactions in the 
Freelove-Family, nor of her particular 
Attachment to Sir George, they dif- 
courſed about them without any Reſerve 


before her. 


Emily tied to Reſt with ſuch agi- 
tated Spirits, that ſhe could ſcarce cloſe 
her Eyes all Night. She pleaſed her- 
ſelf with thinking that Sir George ſtill 
loved her, but was heavily afflicted to 
think ſhe had been the Cauſe of ſo ob- 
ſtinate an Illneſs. Why ſhould I rejoice, 
ſaid ſhe, at knowing the Cauſe of his 
Uneaſineſs, when I muſt not, dare not 

8 remove 
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remove it? The Tattle of thoſe inſig- 
nificant Women plainly convinces me, 
how imprudently I fhou'd have acted, 
and into how much Wretchedneſs 1 
ſhould have plunged. both him and my- 
ſelf, if I had accepted of his generous 
Offer. I muſt not even enjoy the in- 
nocent Pleaſure of feeing him, tho? in 
Public. We cannot ſee each other with 
Eyes of Indifference : The Recollection 
of paſt tender Scenes, whenever we 
meet, will fill our Hearts with unutter- 
able Anguiſn.— Vet let me wiſh him 
Happineſs. I think I could at this Time 
calmly reſign him to another Woman, 
but ſhe muſt be every Way worthy of 
him : She muſt have as true a Senſe of 
his Merit as Ihave. 


In this Manner did Emily paſs a reſt- 
leſs Night. The next Morning ſhe 
went to Mrs. Eaßy, and told her every 

Thing which had happen'd. When ſhe 
had finiſhed her Narrative, ſhe thus went 
on: I cov'd wiſh, notwithſtanding the 
Pleaſure I felt at the Sight of Sir George, 
never to behold him again: I cou'd be 
ſatisfied with hearing now and then that 
he was well and happy. His unſhaken 
Conſtancy to ſuch a Girl as J am, is very 

extra- 
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extraordinary. I don't pretend to have 
ſo little Self-love as not to be affected 
by his Behaviour: Tis better, there- 
fore, I ſhow'd never fee him. Very 
true, my Dear, ſaid Mrs. Eaſy, and if 
he ſou'd write or come to me, I will 
tell him fo: T have known of his III- 
neſs from the Beginning of it, and ſent 
often to enquire after him ; but did not 
chufe to tell you of it, becauſe I thought 
you wou'd both ſuffer too much, by be- 
ing acquainted with every Thing relat- 
ing to each other.—Thanks, dear Ma- 
dam, ſaid Emily : How many anxious 
Moments have you ſpared me! You 
are indeed a real Friend, and my ſuſcep- 
tible Heart, this Moment, overflows 
with Gratitude. I am onl y ſorry I have 
been the Cauſe of a — between you 
and Mrs. Freelove. No Sorrow on 
that Account, I beſeech you, my Dear, 

faid Mrs. 2 ; fo capricious a Woman 
15 not worth a Moment's Regard. I have 
gain'd in you a deſerving and agreeable 
Acquaintance, and have therefore loſt 


nothing by the Exchange. 


Emily, after this rencontre at the Play- 
houſe, was always afraid of meeting with 


Sir George, wherever ſhe went. For 
3-4 "-" 
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tho the Sight of him gave her Pleaſure, 
that Pleaſure was greatly allayed by the 

uneaſy Reflections and Confuſion which 
it at the ſame Time occaſion'd. To theſe 
Fears of meeting with him, other Fears 
ſoon ſucceeded; for as ſhe never ſaw 
him in any public Place, or private 
Viſiting-Room, to which ſhe accompa- 
nied Sir Jobn and his Lady, ſhe began 
to apprehend that ſhe was no longer the 
Miſtreſs of his Aﬀections. 


© Sorrow and Joy, in Love, alternate 
70 reign; 10 81 

« Sweet is the Bliſs, diſtracting is the 

3% Pain.” 


Net, notwithſtanding all her Diſquie- 
tude, ſhe · never ſuffered Curioſity to get 
the better of Prudence: For though ſhe 
had no Reaſon to doubt but that Mrs. 
Eaß cou'd give her Information about 
him, ſhe diſcovered not the leaſt Inclina- 
tion to know where he was, how he did, 


or what he ſaid. 


: Fas Sir Jobn and Lady Frankair were 
both very fond of the Country, they ſat 
out feb in the Spring for a fine Seat 


* had in 2 to which 
Emily 


: * 
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Emily attended them. Mrs. Eaß was 
alſo preſſingly invited; but ſhe was 
obliged to decline the Invitation, be- 
cauſe ſhe had been pre- engaged by ano- 
ther Family for a Month or two. 
Emily therefore took an affectionate 
Farewel of her, and left the Town at 

the ſame Time. 


When the Frankairs had been about 
ſix Weeks at their Villa, agreeably em- 
ployed in paying and receiving neigh- 
bourly Viſits, Sir John came in one Day 
from a Ride, and told his Lady, that 
he had commenced an Acquaintance 
with a ſenſible, well- bred Gentleman, 
an Officer, who had bought a Houſe a- 
bout a Mile off, and that he had invited 
him to ſpend the next Day with him. 
Colonel Melvile, ſaid he, is a very ami- 
able Man; I met him this Morning at 
Dr. Green's: He was fo obliging as to 
deſire my Company at his Houſe, when 
the Workmen had left it fit to receive his 
Friends. I thanked him for his Polite- 
neſs, and deſired him not to deprive me 
of the Pleaſure of his Company till that 
Time, but to come and ſee us firſt. 
He readily complied with my Requeſt, 

| and 
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and promiſed to be with me T 0 
morrow. 


Batz, who was in the Room when 
Sir Jobn thus addreſſed his Lady, ſtarted 
at the Name of Melvile. It brought 
her unhappy Mother to her Mind, and 
all the ſhocking Circumſtances which 
attended her Death. But theſe gloomy 
_ were baniſhed for a While by a 

chearful Letter, which ſhe received 
— after the Intruſion of them, from 
Mrs. Eaſy. They return'd, however, 
with double Force the next Day at Sight 
of the Colonel. 


Colonel Metvile was a Gas ets 
intake Man, about two or three and for- 
ty. Sir Jobn, after the Family Saluta- 
tions were over, preſented Emily to him, 
as a young Lady for whom his Wife had 
a particular Eſteem: When he ap- 
proached to falute her, ſhe trembled 
from Head to Foot, and turned as pale 
as Death. Lady Frankair ſaw her Con- 
fuſion ; but not knowing what to attri- 
bute it to, took no Notice of it then, for 
fear of increaſing it. The Colonel, who 
had a very polite and pleaſing Behaviour, 
* made himſelf as agreeable to Lady 

PFrankair, 
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Frankair, as he had made himſelf to Sir 
. John, and paid a thouſand little Civilt- 
ties to Emily, whom he every now and 
then regarded with a rooted Attention. 


As ſoon as the Colonel left them in the 
Evening, Lady Frankair began to rally 
Emily about the Confuſion ſhe difco- 
vered at firſt Sight of him, and told her 
ſhe believed they had both made an Im- 

reſſion on each other. Emily, who was 
wholly taken up in #hinking indeed of 
the Colonel, but not in a Manner Lady 

Frankair imagined, ſaid, with a Bluſh, 

Your Ladyſhip has a much higher 
Opinion of me than I deſerve; I can- 
not expect to make ſo conſiderable a 
Conquelt. 


This Anſwer threw Lady Frankair 


into a violent Fit of Laughing. Why, 
my dear Emily, ſaid ſhe, thou art quite 
one indeed: Would you now really 
refuſe him, if he made you an Offer ?— 
As I can never ſuppoſe any ſuch Thing, 
Madam, faid Emily, I can't tell in what 
Manner I ſhould act. — Well then, ſaid 


Lady Frankair, 1 ſhall never be ſur- 


N at any Thing again. To be ſure 
ye Colonel is a genteel, agreeable Man, 


but 


» N 
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but he is old enough to be your Father. 


This Speech quite diſconcerted poor 


Emily again: She had, from the firſt 
Mention of his Name, believed him to 
be her Father, and the Sight of him 


tended to ſtrengthen her Suſpicions: 


She therefore made little or no Anſwer, 
but ſoon quitted the Room, and left 


Lady Frankair thoroughly convinced 


that ſne had taken a = odigious Fancy 
to the Colonel ' 


Emil, as ſoon as ſhe had ſhut her- 
ſelf up in her own Apartment, gave way 
to a thouſand tormenting Reflections. 
If I am right, ſaid ſhe, in my Conjec- 
tures, and happy enough to find a Pa- 
rent at laſt, how can I be ſure that he 
will receive me as his Child? Nay, how 
can I prove myſelf to be his Child? My 
Mother and Mrs. Dawſon are both 
dead, and I have not the leaſt Trifle in 
my Poſſeſſion by which I can aſcertain 
my Alliance to him: Or, ifI cou'd tho- 
roughly convince him that T am his 
Daughter, perhaps he may reject me 


with Contempt, as I muſt, by diſcover- 
ing my Birth, diſcover alſo an Affair 
which he would never wiſh to have 
brought to Light; nor am I certain he 


is 
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is ſo nearly related to me, ſince there are 
many Perſons of the ſame Name. Tet 


his Age, his Profeſſion, and a Some 


thing ſtill more intereſting in his Looks 
and Behaviour, give me "the Reaſon to 
believe that I am not miſtaken. —All 
Night did ſhe ruminate on this new Ad- 


venture, and wiſh to ſee Mrs. Eah, that 


ſhe might adviſe with her how to act on 
ſo critical an Occaſion. But. as her 
Friend was at a great Diſtance from her, 
and as ſhe did not chuſe to truſt ſo im- 


portant a Secret by the Poſt, ſhe deter- 


mined to appear as compoſed as ſhe 
cou'd, and to ſeek all Opportunities of 
finding out every Particular relating to 


7 a Man whom ſhe wiſh'd to call by the 


_ endearing Name of Father. Perhaps, 
{laid ſhe, I may yet be deceived : He 
may at laſt only be my Uncle, or diſ- 
tantly related to the Author of my Be- 
ing.-—If that ſhould be the Caſe, he will 
certainly be ſhock'd to find ſuch a poor 
unfortunate Girl as myſelf. 


In a ſhort Time after his firſt Viſc, 
the Colonel became very intimate with Sir 


85 John Frankair's Family, and ſoon diſtin- 


guiſhed Emily by a very remarkable Be- 
haviour, which Sir John and his Lady 
_ conſtrued 
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conſtrued into Love: And from Emily's. 
Manner of receiving, and returning his 
Civilities to her, they were in Hopes of 
ſeeing her ſoon ſettled entirely to her Sa- 
tisfaction. And when they found ſhe 
Was really delighted with every Thing 
the Colonel ſaid to her, they forbore to 
rally her about him. Lady Franzarr, in- 
deed, who always correſponded with 
Mrs. Easy, had told her ſhe might ſhortly 
expect to hear that Emily was on the 
Point of changing her Name to Melvile: 
But as Mrs. Eaſy had heard nothing 
about ſuch a Tranſaction from Emily her- 
ſelf, ſhe only look'd upon Lady Frank- 
air's Intelligence as a Piece of Jocula- 
rity, and treated it accordingly. 


Emil, in the mean Time, was as in- 
quiſitive as ſhe could be with Decency, 
concerning the Colonel's Family and For- 
tune; and the firſt Accounts ſhe receiv- 
ed of them gave her Heart Eaſe; for 
ſhe knew he was the younger Brother of 
a good Family in Scotland: But when 
her Intelligencers added, that he had an 
elder Brother living, Sir David Melvile, 
ſhe was at a Loſs to know how he came 
to the Enjoyment of his Fortune, as 
both her Mother and Mrs. Dacuſon had 
Mes told 
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told her he had nothing but his Military 
Pay, which cou'd not, ſhe thought, 
have enabled him to live genteely, and 
to buy the large Eſtate he. had in Sir 
John's Neighbourhood. F 


She kept all theſe Conjectures, how- 
ever, to herſelf, and only tried to render 
herſelf more and more agreeable to- the 

Colonel: And her Endeavours to pleaſe 
him had ſo good an Effect, that in a 
very ſhort Time he was ſeldom out of 
her Company. He ſat whole Hours 
liſtening to the Muſic of her Voice and 
her Harpſichord, and was enchanted 
with her Converſation. Yet, notwith- 

ſtanding all his Fondneſs, he treated her 
with great Reſpect; and though a Sol- 
dier; and conſequently a Man of Gal- 
lantry, he never offered to take the leaſt 
Liberty, not even a Squeeze of the Hand. 
Sir John and his Lady both pleaſed 
themſelves with obſerving the Fondneſs 
he difcovered for Emily, becauſe they 
imagined ſhe herſelf was not averſe to it; 
but wonder'd he did not make a Diſco- 
very of his Inclinations in the moſt poſi- 
tive Terms, that ſhe might have noRea- 
ſon to doubt the Sincerity or Honoura- 
bleneſs of them: And, to give him all 
| | Opportu- 
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Opportunities of coming to a Declara- 
tion of Love, left them frequently by 
themſelves. Theſe private Interviews 
Emily was always fond of, becauſe ſhe 
longed to know abſolutely whether he 
was actually her Father. She often at- 
tempted to aſk home Queſtions, but had 
not Courage to bring them out: The 
Fears of not being kindly received in 

caſe of a Diſcovery, or of diſcovering 
| Herſelf to a Man who was no Way re- 
lated to her, made her pauſe, and de- 
terred her from trying to come at the 
Eclairciſſement ſhe earneſtly wanted. One 
| Morning, however, when they were 
alone in Sir John's Study, ſhe determined 
to get the better of her Fears, and aſk 
him boldly, if he had ever been ac- 
quainted with Mr. R 's Family in 
Lancaſhire , but the Colonel happened to 
be that Morning ſo unuſually penſive, 
and ſeemed ſo little deſirous of converſ- 
ing, that ſhe cou'd not muſter up Cou- 
rage enough to vent the Secret with 
which her gentle Boſom heav'd. For 
ſeveral Minutes they fat profoundly 
filent, he looking at her with an Air of 
exceſſive Tenderneſs, and ſhe ruminating 
on the Method ſhe ſhould take to exe- 
cute her Deſign : But as his uncommon 
Silence 
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Silence and Reſerve had ſomewhat inti- 
midated her, there was a Perplexity vi- 
ſible in her Countenance, which the 
Colonel regarded as a favourable Omen, 
He had not the ſlighteſt Suſpicion that 
ſhe was related to him, but really wiſhed 
to make her ſo, and therefore ſaid, after 
ſome Heſitation, Miſs Willis, I have, 
from the firſt Moment I beheld you, en- 
tertained an uncommon Regard for you; 
and have earneſtly wiſhed to inſpire you 
with Sentiments in my Favour: Many 
Perſons, in my Situation with you, would 
be led to imagine, from the continual 
Good-humour and Complacency with 
which you have treated me, they had 
ſucceeded ; but I cannot fo far flatter 
myſelf; 1 have the higheſt Idea of your 
Marie, and for that Reaſon, perhaps, 
am more diffident: Give me Leave, 
however, to aſk you a few ſerious Queſ- 
tions. Do you think you can ever view 
me in the ſame Light as I behold you? 
Cou'd you be contented to paſs your. 
Life with a Man who has the trueſt 
Eſteem for you; who ſees and admires 
all your Perfections, and who wiſhes 
ſincerely to contribute to your future 
Happineſs? TI am very ſenſible of the 
Inequality between us, with reſpect to 

Age; 
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Age; and have, hitherto, by reflecting 
on that Inequality, been deterr'd from 
communicating my Sentiments before : 

But I am inclined to hope, that a Wo- 
man of your excellent Underſtanding, 
will have no Objection to ſuch a Diſpro- 
portion, becauſe the firmeſt, the tender- 
eſt, and the fincereſt Friendſhip very 
often ſubſiſt between Perſons whe have 
not lived an equal Number of Years in 
the World: And Friendſhip, between 
ſuch Perſons of different Sexes, gene- 
rally ripens into Love, if the Heart has 
no Pre-engagement. Tell me there- 

fore, freely, Miſs Willis, your Opinion 
of me. If you make a Declaration 
againſt me, I will ſubmit to my Lot 
without murmuring, but not without 
ſecretly repining at it, ſince you have it 
in your Power to make me the 42 ME 


of Men. 


: Emily was fo thuader-Ryuct: at chin 
unexpected Speech, that ſhe was for 
ſome Moments motionleſs and mute: 
She endeavoured, however, to recollect 
herſelf as ſoon as ſhe could, and as ſhe 
eived the Colonel was impatient for a 
eply, ſaid, with great Earneſtneſs, 


Are you, Sir, acquainted with the Se- 
WE i 
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cret of my Birth? Do you know to 
what an unhappy Creature, in that re- 
ſpect, you have addreſſed yourſelf ?!— 
No, Madam, ſaid the Colonel, I only 
know you as the Friend of Lady Frank- 
air; but know enough of you to deſire 
to make you mine for ever.— Then, Sir, 
ou Emily, I muſt diſcloſe a Secret to 
I am the Natural Daughter of 
Mis R „of Lancaſhire, and my Fa- 
ther's Name was Melvile.— The Daugh- 
ter of Miſs R Good God! cried 
the Colonel, from what a Precipice have 
I eſcaped ? Are you, can you be my 
Child, the Daughter of my Harriet ? 
Oh ſpeak, ſpeak, I conjure you, and 
keep me not a Moment in Suſpence : 
Are you my Harriot's Child All can 
tell you, Sir, ſaid Emily, is, that my 
Mother's Name was Harriot R „and 
that I was committed to the Care of one 
Mrs. Dawſon, almoſt twenty Years ago, 
who had been my Mother's Nurſe, and 
married my Grandfather's Steward.—It 
is enough, ſaid he, I am ſatisfied: You 
are my Child, indeed. He then 
cit her in his Arms, and cried, O 
my dear, dear Daughter, how com- 
pleatly happy am 1, in finding you after 
ſuch a Number of Years! When 1 7 
aw 


_ — — * 
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faw you, I felt ſtrange Emotions which 


I could not deſcribe: I was greatly pre- 
1 in ygur. Favour; but little, 


ittle did 1 2 I was ſo nearly related 
to you. What a glorious Treaſure have 


I diſcovered! What a rich Jewel !—-O 
my Child, my Child, my deareſt Child, 


tell me, for I long to know, tell me in 
what Manner you have lived all this 
While. Was your Mother kind to 


you? T hear ſhe has been dead above 
a Year, Does Lady Frankair know 
your Story? No, my dear Father, ſaid 


Emily, nor can I compoſe myſelf at pre- 


ſent to inform you of it, ſo much am I 


affected with the tranſporting Pleaſure- 
of finding ſo kind, ſo tender, ſo valua- 
ble a Parent.— Take Time, my dear 
Girl, ſaid he, I wou'd not hurry you too 


much, yet I am impatient to aſk a thou- 


ſand Queſtions. — Emily pauſed ſeveral 
Moments before ſhe could enter upon 
ſo intereſting a Narration; at length ſhe 
armed herſelf with Reſolution to tell her 
pathetic Tale, for fear ſhe ſhould be in- 
terrupted by ſome of the Family. She 
informed her Father of every Thing 
that had happened to her. He liſtened 
to her with all the Attention of a fond 


Parent, but could not help now and then 


ſtop- 
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ſtopping her, to expreſs his. Contempt 
of Hippocrene's Treatment of her; his 
Diſlike to Mrs. Freelove's Conduct, and 
his Approbation of Vkes. Eaſy's Beha- 
viour: He allo. very much applauded 
her for conducting herſelf ſo prudently 
with regard to Sir George. When ſhe 
mention'd the Interviews ſhe had with 
her Mother, and the deplorable Way 
ſhe was in, ſhe could ſcarce expreſs her- 
ſelf articulately, nor could he refrain 
from burſting out into the moſt melting 
Lamentations.— My poor, unfortunate 
Harriot, cried he, (while from his manl 
Eyes the Tears of Pity flowed) did ſhe 
repent of. not having yielded to my 
earneſtly repeated Entreaties to be mine, 
by the ſtricteſt Ties of Honour and of 
Love? But go on, my Child, I will 
not interrupt you: I lov'd your Mo- 
ther fondly, and I cannot hear of her 
diſtreſsful Condition without the moſt 
agonizing Grief.—Emily then finiſhed 
her Narration, by telling him of Sir John 
and Lady Frankair's Kindneſſes to her. 
Thank Heaven, my Emily, ſaid he, 


thank Heaven, for preſerving youamidſt 


ſo many Dangers and Difficulties! But 
where is that good, that generous Crea- 
ture, that ſincere Friend? Where is Mrs. 
TR. i © Ea? 
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Eaſy? May I not pay my Thanks to that 
beſt of Women, for her Care of my 


deareſt and moſt amiable Child? Had 


it not been for her, to what numberleſs 
Diſtreſſes might not my dear Girl have 
been reduced! But wipe away your 


Tears, my Daughter, you ſhall no 


longer have Cauſe to weep. I have 
enough to make you happy with your 
deſerving Lover, if he ſtill retains the 
Regard he profeſſed for you. And 
now, Emily, let me in Return, claim your 
Attention, whule I relate, in as conciſe a 
Manner as I can, every Thing that has 
happened to me, ſince my firſt Acquaint- 


ance with your unfortunate Mother.— 


J loved her, my Emily, with the moſt 
paſſionate Fondneſs, and call Heaven to 


- witneſs, that I wiſh'd to poſſeſs her from 


the moſt diſintereſted Motives. It was 
her Perſon and her Mind, not her large 
Fortune, which lured me to admire and 


to eſteem her. I endeavoured to per- 


ſuade her to marry me, believing that 
her Father, when he found there was no 
Remedy, would be reconciled. But 1 


could not prevail on her to grant my Re- 


ueſt: She refuſed to liſten to me, and 
at laſt forbade me even to write to her. 
I perſiſted, however, to urge her, by the 
molt 
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moſt affectionate Intreaties, to comply 
with my Deſires, but to no Purpoſe. 


She was inexorable to all Iſaid. My Regi- 
ment being ſoon afterwards ordered to 


Ireland, I embark'd at Park-Gate, with 
the Anxiety of a Man who is torn from 


all he holds dear, though convinced, at 


the ſame Time, that his Paſſion is not 
return d. There I ſpent three Years, 
and endeavoured, by every Method I 
could deviſe, to baniſh the Image of my 
Harriot from my Mind: But, alas! my 
Endeavours were fruitleſs. At the 
Expiration of the third Year I returned 
to England, where the firſt News I heard 
was, that Miſs R was on the Point 
of being married to Sir Harry Coverly. 
I could not, even then, after ſo long an 
Abſence, bear to think of her being 
another's, and made ſeveral Efforts to 
ſee her privately; but all thoſe Efforts 
were baffled. She was obſtinately de- 
termined to facrifice Love to Ambition, 
nor could I get any Intelligence from 
Mrs. Daw/on, but that ſhe had lain- in of 
a Daughter, whom ſhe refuſed to let 
me fee, for fear I ſhould be tempted to 
diſturb her Peace and break off the 


Match. I cannot ſay I greatly preſſed 


to ſee Uo Child, when the Mother, I 
| G2 found, 
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found, was reſolved to give me up. 
England grew hateful to me, and the 
Moment F heard that the Marriage was 
ſolemnized, I eagerly embraced an 
Opportunity of going to Minorca, at 
which Place I reſided till about nine 
Months ago. While I was there I had 
it in my Power to be very ſerviceable to 
a a Spaniard, called Don Pedro Torzi, for 
whom J had a great Eſteem. Our Diſ- 
poſitions were ſo much alike, that we 
lived together with the utmoſt Harmo- 
ny. He died about two Years after my 
Arrival there, and left the greateſt Part 
of his Fortune to me. By the Help of 
his Legacy and a ColonePs Pay, to the 
Rank of which I was ſoon afterwards 
promoted, I was enabled to ſave, in a 
few Years, a genteel Fortune. About 
nine Months ſince I ſold out, and return'd 
to my native Land, in order to enjoy it 
in Peace and Quietneſs. The Remem- 
brance of my Harriot, and the Poſſibility 
of her being one Day a Widow, pre- 
vented me | Fi entering into any En- 


gagements with your Sex while I was 
abroad. I own I was exceſſively ſhock'd 
to hear, on my Arrival at Portſmouth, 
that ſhe had not long been dead. . I en- 


guired for Mrs, Dawſon, and was told 
| - ſhe 
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ſhe alſo was dead. I aſked after a Child 
ſhe had entruſted to her Care, but could 
get no Information concerning it; I 
therefore concluded it had met with its 
Mother's Fate. After all my fruitleſs 
Enquiries, I determin'd to purchaſe an 
Eſtate, and ſettle upon it. How fortu- 
nate was I to pitch upon one in this Part 


of this County! And how ſupremely 


happy am J, in finding ſuch a Child to 
ſhare it with me! When I firſt ſaw you, 
there was ſomething in your Counte- 
nance and Behaviour which ſtruck me: 


And I fancied, from the Pleaſure you 
ſeemed to take in my Company, that 1 


could not be very diſagreeable to you; 
and 1 thought ſuch a Companion as 
yourſelf would be a great Addition to 
my Happineſs. I was therefore ſoon in- 
duc'd to make the Propoſal which has 
_ occaſioned ſo important and ſo intereſt- 
ing a Diſcovery. Be then, my deareſt 
Child, no longer in a State of Anxiety ; 

you have at laſt found a Father who will 
glory in owning ſo deſerving a Daughter, 
and who can give you ſuch a Fortune, 


that Sir George's Family will no longer 


think you unworthy of an Alliance with 

them. As ſoon as you can decently leave 

Lady Frankair, I will take you to my 
G 3 __ _ Houle: 


* 

on 
5 
if 
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Houſe: I ſhall write this Evening to 
your Uncle Sir David Meluile, who is 
lately come from Scotland, to deſire his 
Company in theſe Parts, that I may pre- 
ſent a Niece to him whom he little thinks 
of. —Emily thank'd her Father, with 
Tears of Joy, for his favourable Re- 
ception of her, and went with him to 
look for Sir ohn and Lady Fraxnkair, 
whom they found ſitting in a Temple at 
the Bottom of the Garden. When they 
faw the Colonel and Emily advancing to- 
wards them Hand in Hand, they could 
not help ſmiling to think how well their 
Plot had ſucceeded. But how great 
was their Aſtoniſhment, when, upon a 
nearer Approach, the Colonel, in Accents 
ſcarce intelligible, only cry'd out, My 
Daughter, Sir Fob! while Emily ran to 
Lady Frankair, threw her Arms round 
her Waiſt, and wept aloud upon her 
Neck. It was ſome Time before the 
Knight and his Lady could aſk for an 
Explanation of this moving Scene, and 
before the Colonel and his Daughter could 
give it: After a Diſcloſure of the My1- 
tery, the Colonel return'd his hoſpitable 
Friends many Thanks for their Civilities 
to his dear Child; but could not be tho- 
roughly at Reſt, he ſaid, till he had ſeen 
a Mrs. 
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Mrs. Eaſy, whom he juſtly call'd his 
Child's Preſerver. Emily, therefore, 
wrote a long and affecting Letter to her, 
with an earneſt Invitation to ſpend a few 
Weeks at the Colonels Seat, to which, 
ſhe told her, ſhe was making Preparati- 
ons to remove. She allo incloſed a Let- 


ter, full of Acknowledgements to her, 


from her Father, 


When the Day appolldd for Emily 8 
Departure came, Lady Frankair was 
very ſorry, though ſhe ſincerely rejoiced 
at her good Fortune, becauſe ſhe loved 
and eſteemed her; and made her pro- 
miſe to viſit her as often as ſhe was at 


Leiſure. 
END of the FIFTH BOOK. 


G4 EMILY 


* + 


ho, 


—— — — 04-00 Apr 


— 


535355 
EMILY WILLIS: 


QR THE | 
HISTORY 
OF A | 


NATURAL DAUGHTER. 


ä 


— — 


B OO K VI. 


2 M ILY was very ſoon ſettled in 
her Father's Houſe, which was every 
Way pleaſant and convenient, and be- 
gan to think herſelf fupremely happy. 
Her Father treated her with the greareſt 
Indulgence, and for ſeveral Days took 
a Pleaſure in hearing the many various 
Scenes ſhe had met with, and the Diffi- 


culties ſhe had furmounted, repeated. 


He often broke out into Raptures of 
6 5 Applauſe, 
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Applauſe, at the Propriety of her Con- 
duct, and often poured out his grateful 
Thanks to Heaven, for enduing her 
with ſo much Wiſdom and Goodneſs; 
and fo thoroughly fond was he of his 
amiable Child, that he immediately made 
a Will, and left every Thing he was 
poſſeſs*'d of to her, for fear ſhe might 
again be plung'd into Diſtreſs, if he 
died ſuddenly : He alſo deſired Sir John 
to be his Executor, if he died before 
ſhe was of Age. After this Precaution, 
he began to be impatient for an Anſwer 
to the Letter he had ſent to his Brother, 
Sir David; which Letter was by no 
Means welcome to that Family: For 
tho' Sir David was poſſeſſed of a very 
good Eſtate, and only two Daughters, 
and never had the leaſt Expectations 
from the Colonel, till his laſt Arrival in 
England, his Lady, who was of a very 
high Spirit, tho* ſhe had a ſmall For- 
tune, had infus'd Notions into the young 
Ladies Heads, about, inheriting their 
Uncle's Eftate, which were not eaſily to 
be eradicated. This Letter, therefore, 
Which gave them Notice that he had 
found a Daughter, and which contain'd 
a great many Expreſſions in tha Daugh- 
ters Favour, left them no Room to 
| a, doubt, 


/ 
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doubt, but that all their Hopes were 
blaſted; and occaſioned the following 
Converſation between the two young 
Ladies and their Mamma, who entered 
their Apartment with the Celonel's Let- 
ter in her Hand. 


So Girls, ſaid ſhe, here's a fine Affair! 
Your Uncle, it ſeems, has pick'd up a 
Baſtard, and, I ſuppoſe, he has ſettled 
all his Fortune on her; therefore he will 
leave nothing to you, you may be ſure, 
You may ſet your Hearts at Reſt about 

it.—O Lud! Mamma, a Baſtard ? ſaid 
Miſs Melvile, ſure it can't be, my Uncle 
wou'd never make himſelf look ſo little, 
as toown ſuch a Thing. —O dear, faid 
\ Miſs Jenny, what a Shame it will be to 
us Aye, ſaid my Lady, it will bring 
a pretty Scandal on the Family indeed: 
and ſo P've been telling Sir David, Who 
wants us to go and ſee her. — See her in- 
eed | ſaid Jenny, I fay ſee her! No, 
y Lady, I hope you will never con- 
nt to that; I dare ſay ſhe's an impu- 
nt Thing, and not fit to keep us Com- 
y.—No Child, ſaid my Lady, I hope 
ave given you a better Education 
to make you Company for ſuch 
Whtches: But your Father's a Fool, 
(3 6 and 
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and wants to make one of me, or he 
wou'd never pretend to ſay that it isn't 
the Girl's Fault, and that ſhe may be 
very modeſt and innocent, and a Parcel 
of Nonſenſe and Stuff: Mighty modeſt 
and innocent indeed, and come of ſuch a 
Stock! But *tis ſo like all Men, to take 
the Part of their own Family, tho* they 
are ever fo much in the wrong! I ſwear, 
I believe, if your Uncle was to commit 
a Murder, and I think Fornication is 
not much better, your Father would cer- 
tainly defend it.— Why, to be ſure, 
Mamma, ſaid Miſs Melvile, who was of 
a more dove-like Diſpoſition than her 
Mother and Siſter, the young Lady 
can't help her being illegally begotten : 
She is not to be blamed for the Faults 
of her Parents. —Young Lady? ſaid 
Lady Melvile, I ſay young Lady! when 
her Mother, no Doubt, was a Soldier's 
Trull; a Retailer of Gin, or was Tire- 
woman to the Regiment, and perhaps 
all three, But you're a Fool, and talk 
juſt like your Father. —Foh ! ſaid Miſ 
Jenn), do you think I can ever h 
brought to ſit by ſuch, a Creature? Bit 
indeed, my Sifter had always ſtranje 
low Notions; but I hope 7 ſhall alwg 


have Pride enough to keep me frm 
doig 


0 
p 
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doing little mean naſty Things.—I can- 
not think there 1s any Meanneſs, Siſter, 
ſaid Miſs Melvile, in vindicating Inno- 
cence and encouraging Merit wherever 
they are to be found. My Uncle's 
Child ought not, certainly, to be an Ob- 
ject of Contempt, and look'd upon in 
an infamous Light, becauſe her Father 
and Mother were not married. We 
ſhould conſider, that her Caſe 1 
have been, perhaps, ours. 


Your Caſe? your Caſe ? ſaid Lady Mel- 
vile; wou'd you inſinuate, Miſs, that 
your Mother would play the Whore, or 
that your Father has a Neſt of Baſtards? 
O you abominable Girl, thus to defame 
a Family, that was of all Families in the 
World the moſt unſpotted, till your Fa- 
ther's Brother acted ſo ſcandalouſly. Your 
Caſe? Go, go, Miſs, troop to your Fa- 
ther, you are not fit Company for me, 
and your Siſter Jenny. But pray con- 
fider, you Madam Confideration, that all 
your Hopes of being a great Fortune are 
| on and that this young Lady, as you 

II her, will have all Colonel Metvile's 
Riches. I am aſhamed to call him your 
Upcle, he is ſuch a Diſgrace to us. Nay, 
perhaps, after all, the Huſſy is no Re- 


lation 
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lation to him : But ſome gay Wench he 
has taken a Fancy to in his old Age, and 
ſo calls her his Daughter, to impoſe 
upon People, and avoid Scandal; but 
I'll not go near them, I'm determin'd. 
— Then J will, ſaid Sir David, (who juſt 
then enter'd the Room, after having 
overheard a great Part of his Lady's 
Diſcourſe.) What the Devil do you 
mean, my Lady, by talking in this Man- 
ner to your Children? Have you a Mind 
to turn their Heads? I have enquir'd 
after my Niece, and heard a very good 
Character of her: She 1s the Daughter 
of a Woman of Family, and has always 
behaved herſelf irreproachably; there- 
fore J inſiſt on your preparing to pay 
your Compliments to my Brother and 


her, next Week at fartheſt: If you any 


longer refuſe to comply, I will go down 
with Peggy, who is a good Girl, and tell 
the whole Country how ridiculous you 
make yourſelf. | 


As Sir David was generally very pe- 
remptory, my Lady thought proper to 
grow more gentle; however, ſhe wou'd 
not entirely give up the Subject. Why 
ſure, Sir David, ſaid ſhe, I am not a 
Child in Leading - ſtrings to be manag'd 
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juſt as you pleaſe. Nor am I, Madam, 
ſaid he, to be govern'd by you, as I 
take it. What ſignifies your telling the 
Girls that their Uncle will leave them 
nothing? They ought never to have ex- 
pected to ſhare his Fortune: Tis but 
lately he has had any Thing to leave, 
and if he had not found his Child, he 
might have left it to a Stranger, for 
aught we know. I have Money enough 
for you and the Girls both, if you will 
but be eaſy: Therefore I ſay, prepare 
for your Journey. But, becauſe my 
Daughter has endeavour'd to vindicate 
her new Couſin, I will make her a Pre- 
ſent of twenty Guineas, that ſhe may 
make a handſome Appearance in the 
Country, and compliment her Uncle 
with ſome new Cloaths: And now you 
ſee what you have got by your Paſſion 
and Pride, my Lady. He then took 
Miſs Melvile away with him, and left 
his Lady in a high Mitt, repeating with 
great Emphaſis, Couſin and Niece in- 
deed |—The mention of the twent 
Guineas had ſuch an Effect on Miſs 
Zenny, that ſhe blubbered, and cried with 
Vexation at the Thought of her Siſter 
being to be finer dreſs'd than herſelf. 
Nay, my Lady was ſo far humbled, that 
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at Dinner ſhe faid, If I had a proper 
travelling Dreſs, I ſhou'd not be againſt 
going to ſee the Colonel, but I can't bear 
to appear in my naſty old faſhion'd 
Jacket. Sir David heard her repeat theſe 
Words ſeveral Times before he thought 
roper to tell her, that neither ſhe, nor 
his Daughter Jenny, ſhou'd want any 
Thing becoming, if they wou'd behave 
as they ought to do. All Parties were 
then reconcil'd, and thought of nothin 
but of making a Figure in Hertford? 


Hire. 

; While this F amily were preparing to 
behave to Emily as their Relation, ſne 
receiv*d the following Letter from Sir 


George: 


« To Miſs MELVILE. 


= „ MAD A M. 
&«& F Have hitherto puniſh'd myſelf by 
„not writing to you, becaule I paid 
too great Regard to your Commands, 
t to diſobey them: Tho? I have wiſhed, 
« a thouſand anda thouſand Times, that 


« you had not forbidden me to correſ- 
a5 ow « pond 


ä 
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pond with you. But now, when 


every Body is congratulating you on 
your happy Change of Fortune, how 
can /, who more ſincerely rejoice at 
your Happineſs than any Body, be 
filent? I now flatter myſelf that the 
great Obſtacle to our Union is in ſome 
Meaſure removed: You are the ac- 
knowledg'd Daughter of a Man of 
Family, Character, and Fortune ; 
and therefore the greateſt Man in the 
Kingdom need not be aſhamed of 
your Alliance. J was ſatisfied with 
you before this Turn in your Affairs. 
I wanted you not, my Emily, (ſuffer 
me {till to call you by that fond Name) 


I wanted you not to be rai/ed in any 


Reſpect : Your agreeable Perſon, and 
your amiable Mind were, I thought, 
ſufficient to make you receiv'd every 
where with Reſpect, Admiration, and 


Eſteem. And nothing but the moſt 


ſtupid Blindneſs to your uncommon 
Perfections, cou'd have made my 
Relations ſo unreaſonably averſe to 
our Union: But now, even they can 
have no Objection to it. Permit me, 
therefore, my deareſt Emily, once 


more to offer my Fortune and my 


Hand; my Heart has been yours ever 
„ ſince 
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s ſince I knew you. Icou'd dwell for ever 


on this delightful Subject, but my Im- 
ce patience for an Anſwer will only per- 


< mit me to ſubſcribe myſelf, 


„ Your moſt faithful and 
« Obedieni Humble Servant, 


« GEORGE FREELOvE.” 


Emily was ſitting with her Father 


when this Letter was brought to her. 


At Sight of the well-known Hand, ſhe 
felt an Emotion which ſhe cou'd not 
conceal, and which encreas'd on the 
Peruſal of it. Her Father, who had 
obſerv'd her with Attention, ſaid with a 
Smile, when ſhe had read it, If one 
may judge by your Countenance, my 
Dear, that Letter is a very intereſting . 
one.—lt is indeed, my dear Papa, ſaid 
Emily, putting it into his Hand; and I 
muſt beg you wou'd adviſe me how to 
anſwer it.— And 7, ſaid he, looking at 


the Bottom of it, muſt beg to be ex- 


culed. You know your own Heart, 


my dear Emily, continued he, and have 


hitherto acted with ſuch uncommon Diſ- 
| cretion, 


8 
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cretion, that I will not interpoſe. Emily 
bluſh'd at her Father's Praiſes, and im- 
mediately. drew up the ng An- 


ſwer. 


& To Sir GEORGE FREELOVE, Bart. 


«STR, 
AM very much obliged to you for 


your Congratulations on my great 
5 Felicity, in finding the moſt worthy, 
“ and moſt indulgent of Parents: A 
% Parent who makes it his whole Study 
« to gratify my every Wiſh. I alſo 
ce think myſelf very happy in finding 
<« that you have preſerv'd a good Opi- 
“ nion of me, notwithſtanding the va- 
« rious Adventures I have met with.— 
«© My Sentiments with regard to your 
«© generous Offer are not alter'd: If 
Mrs. Freelove and my Father have no 
«© Objection to our Union, I am ready 
« to be yours for ever: If they don't 
« approve of it, I will remain as I am, 
„ tho” I ſhall always moſt gratefully ac- 
« knowledge my Obligations to you for 
thinking ſo favourably of me; but I 
muſt inſiſt on breaking off all Correſ- 
«© pondence 
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e pondence with you in that Caſe. This 


_ © Requeſt, I am inclined to hope, you 


„will comply with, becauſe it is ear- 
5 neſtly made by, 


5 Your much obliged, 
« Humble Servant, 


2M 


« E. MxTvIIE.“ 


This Letter ſhe gave to bis F ather, 


who ſoon return'd it with an approving 
Smile. You cou'd not, my Dear, ſaid 


he, have written a more proper one. 
How wonderfully your whole Behaviour 
pleaſes me! She then ſeal'd it, and gave 
It to Sir George's Servant, who waited 

when ſhe had made an Enquiry after his 
Health and Mrs. Freelove's; — My Maſ- 
ter, Madam, ſaid the F ellow, has gotten 
nd of his Fever, but is ſtill very weak 
and low; and Mrs. Freelove is at the 
Earl of G——'s Seat in Efex, where 

ſhe went ſome Time ago to viſit her 
Niece, ſome Time ſince Lady Caroline, 
who (as the Reader has been already in- 
formed) was lately married to that old 


Nobleman. 


Emily 
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Emily and her Father talked over Sir 

George's Letter the beſt Part of that 
Morning, and in the Afternoon went 
in the Chariot to ſee Lady Frankair, and 
to communicate the Intelligence they 
had received to her, as ſhe had been 
acquainted with all the Proceedings be- 
tween her Friend and the Baronet, from 
her own Mouth, ſince the Diſcovery of 
her Father. Lady Frankair was in high 
Spirits on the Occaſion: Be aſſured, 
Emily, ſaid ſhe, that you will very ſoon 
receive my Compliments as Lady Free- 
love; J am ſure, in ſtrict Juſtice, you 
| ought to have him: The Man 1s a 

Mirror of Conſtancy and Truth: There 

is Nobody in the World can deſerve you 
but Sir George: And ſuppoſe Mrs. Free- 
{ove ſhould be proud and fantaſtical 
enough to refuſe her Conſent, what ſig- 
nifies a muſty old Woman's Approba- 
tion? I wou'd never mind her. In this 
Manner did Lady Frankazr try to rally 
Emily out of the Reſolution ſhe had 
made, never to have Sir George, but 
with the entire Approbation of his whole 
Family. 


When Emily return'd Home, ſhe 
found another Letter from her Lover. 
She 
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She was amazed at the Quickneſs of his 
Reply, as ſhe believed him either in 
Northamptonſhire, or at London. She 
immediately gave it to her Father, and 
begg'd he wou'd read it to her. The 


Contents were as follows: 


« To Miſs MELVILE. 


ce H Return my lovely Emily a thou- 
« | ſand Thanks for the Hopes ſhe 
gives me of being one Day mine. I 
« don't doubt but I ſhall prevail on 
'« Mrs. Freelove, not only to conſent to 


“ the Alliance, but to gdefire it. For 


„ this Purpoſe I ſhall ſet out early To- 
&« morrow Morning for Ee, tho' I ex- 
„ pect her every Day at Fairly- Manor — 
« TI cannot bear Suſpence. 


I am infinitely obliged to my Emily 
<« for ſpeaking in my Behalf to the Co- 
« lonel; for in my Behalf you muſt. 
“ have ſpoken, or he never would 
have conſented to my Propoſal. Be 
“ aſſured, my deareſt Love, that every 
„Hour of my Life I will endeavour to 
promote your Happineſs.— I can ne- 

er 
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ver do too much for ſo deſerving a 
Woman. 


 « You are always uppermoſt in my 


cc 
cc 
cc 
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cc 
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cc 
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cc 
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Thoughts. I have a thouſand tender 
Things to ſay: but I am forced to 
ſuppreſs them, becauſe I am afraid of 
hurting your Delicacy, When our 
Hands as well as our Hearts are 
united, I ſhall prattle Love to you 
without Fear of offending. 


Nobody but you can imagine how 


much I long for the Moment which 
will make me the happieſt of Men. 
Pray make my beſt Compliments to 
the Colonel, and believe me to be 
1 our moſt fond, 
&« Your faithful Lover, | 
« And moſt Humble Servant, 


&© GEORGE FaeeLOVE.” 


The Colonel expreſſed much Satisfac- 


tion at Sir George's Eagerneſs, and ſaid 
with a Smile, Indeed, my dear Emily, 
I ſhall be very ſorry if you never come 


together, 
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together. Emily bluſh'd and ſigh'd, and 
thereby vince her Father, that ſhe 
was of his Opinion. The next Day 
brought a welcome Letter to Emily from 
Mrs. Eaſy, wherein ſhe rejoiced greatly 

at her good Fortune, and promiſed to 

be with her ſoon. She alſo wrote to the 

Colonel, to whom ſhe ſaid a great many 
- handſome Things about his Daughter. 

The Colonel at the ſame Time received 

a Letter from Sir David, who inform'd 
him of his Intention to bring his Family 
to wait on him the next Day, and to ſlay 
with him till the Monday following. Sir 
Jobn and Lady Frankair, having Notice 
of their coming, determined to be with 
the Colonel at the Time of their Arrival, 
in order to ſhow Emily all * Re- 


ſpect. 


Sir David very heartily congratulated 
his Brother and his Niece on their happy 
Meeting, and declared that Emily was 
the fineſt Girl he had ſeen 7his many a 
Day. My Lady too was preſently re- 
 concliled to her new Relation, when ſhe 

found Lady Frankair, whom ſhe looked 
upon as the Pink of Politeneſs, treated 
her with a great deal of Civility : And 


the - young Ladies, particularly Miſs 
Melvile, 
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Melvile, were ſo well pleaſed with her 
engaging Behaviour, that they had a very 
good Opinion of her. 


While theſe Things were tranſacting 
at the Colonel's, ſeveral of the neighbour- 
ing Ladies met at Dr. Green's, the Vicar 
of the Pariſh, in order to cabal about 
this remarkable Occurrence, and to con- 
ſult whether it was proper for them to 
viſit the Colonel's Daughter. The Doctor 
was a Man of Senſe, Learning, and 
Virtue; but as he had, when he took 
Orders, like too many of the inferior 
Clergy, a ſmall Income, and no great 
Expectations of Preferment, he was per- 
ſuaded to accept of his preſent Lady, 
tho' ſhe was of a mean Extraction, be- 
cauſe ſhe had powerful Relations. Theſe 
Relations procured for him the Vicarage 
in Sir John Frankair's Neighbourhood. 
To ſee, or rather to hear this Gentlewo- 
man, (for ſhe often attracted the Atten- 
tion of the female Part of the Pariſh as 
much, if not more, than her Huſband) 
came the Miſs Spatters, two young La- 
dies, each the wrong {ide of Fifty, whoſe 
Father, after having acquired a hand- 
ſome Fortune by unhandſome Methods, 
bought an Eſtate in that County, and 

Vol. II. 2 1 left 
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left it between them at his Death. Theſe 


two Maidens were never ſo happy as 
when they were liſtening to, or retailing, 
the Misfortunes of theirFellow-Creatures, - 
and particularly the Indiſcretions of their 
own Sex. The Voice of Scandal was Har- 
mony to their Ears. After the firſt prim 
Salutations and formal Complimentings 
were over, Miſs Martha Spatter began. 


Pray Mrs. Green, have you been to 


viſit your new Neighbour the Colonel's 


Daughter ?—Yes, Madam, ſaid Mrs. 
Green, I was there laſt Week.—O dear, 
and pray, cried they both, what Sort of 


a Perſon is ſhe ?—Why really very well, 
Madam, ſaid Mrs. Green, if you mean 


as to her outward Form; a good pretty 


Sort of a Body. — Ay, indeed? ſaid Mits 


4 2tter.; well, I ſhou'd like to fee her; 


but I was ill laſt Sunday, when ſhe came 
to Church. Ay, and I cou'd not go 
out, ſaid Miſs Martha, I had ſuch an 
ugly Corn, which twitch'd and twitch'd 
ſo, as it always does againſt wet Wea- 
ther. I knew we ſhould have Rain; I 


can always tell what Weather *twill be 


by my Corn. I have taken particular 
Notice of it, and am never miſtaken. 
But is ſne pretty, do you ſay? Can ſuch 
SIT. > = | a Girl 
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a Girl be pretty? A Girl come from 
one knows not where, and from one 
knows not who? She had, perhaps, 
twenty Fathers, for any Thing we can 
tell to the contrary. I wonder how the 
Colonel came to find her: But *tis a very 
blind Story, I think ; I can make neither 
Head nor Tail of it. No; no more can I, 
Madam, ſaid Mrs. Green; but I ſuppoſe, 
Ladies, you intend to viſit her, and 
then you will be able to judge better 
whether I have given a fair Account of 
her. —Viſfit her! O Lud! cried both, 
what, viſit a Baſtard that Nobody 
knows? How cou'd ſuch a Thought 
enter into your Head? Nay, indeed, 
Mrs. Green, we have more Regard to 
our Character than that comes to, I can 
aſſure you. I can tell you, we have. 
been in a hundred Minds about viſiting 
Mrs. Lightfame again, ſince the Talk has 
been ſo much about Sir Francis and her. 
—O La, Madam, ſaid the Vicar's Lady, 
I can tell you People ſay worſe and worſe 
of her: I have heard a very bad Story 
indeed, if it be true: But there are fo 
many Lies going Abroad, that one can't 
tell what to believe: But to be ſure, if 
what I heard 1s true, ſhe is an undone 
Woman. Nobody, who has any No- 
Fl 2 „ 
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tion-of Virtue, will ever keep her Com- 
pany.—O dear, pray, good Mrs. Green, 
cried both, leaning eagerly forward 
in their Chairs, tell us what you have 
heard. Why, Ladies, to be ſure, ſaid 
Mrs. Green, I heard ſhe was catch'd in 
a Wood tother Night, between Nine 
and Ten with him. —Was ſhe actually? 
cried Miſs Martha; but, dear Mrs. 
Green, what Night was it? Who found 
them together? — Was it Moonlight, 
Ma'am, ſaid Miſs Spatter?—0, yes, I 
believe ſo, ſaid Mrs. Green, or they could 
not be ſeen, you know. Well, to be 
ſure, there is no great Harm in taking 
an innocent Walk by Moonlight. 1 
ay, ſaid Miſs Martha, but it was not 
Moonlight, for I am ſure the Moon was 
in the laſt Quarter.—Are you ſure of 
that, Siſter ? ſaid the other, Pray let's 
ſee your Almanack.— I've unluckily left 
it at Home, my dear, ſaid Miſs Mariba; ” 
but pray, Mrs. Green, who told you 
that great Piece of News? Why, 


Ma'am, ſaid ſhe, I wanted a Trifle at 
Mrs. Chat's Shop; for my Part I'm always 
Wanting, but it was not much neither, 
etwas only ſome Shirt-Buttons ; but you 
know they muſt be had, as well as other 
Things, when one wants them: So, as 

: I was 
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I was telling you, Ladies, I went to 
Mrs. Chat. So, Mrs. Chat, ſays I, 
Good-morrow, how do you do? I want 
a few odd Things. How do you do, 
good Madam ? fays ſhe. I proteſt I 
have not ſeen you this long Time; *tis 
almoſt a Week, I do verily beheve. 
Why, to tell you the Truth, Mrs. Chat, 
ſays I, I have a Family at Home to mind, 
and can't be always a-gadding. Lord, 
well, ſays ſhe, I am ſure you look 
purely : How does the good Doctor do, 
little Miſs, and Maſter ? What, I war- 
rant there's another ſweet Babe a-com- 
ing. Fye, Mrs. Chat, ſays I, how you 
talk—Well, but Mrs. Green, interrupted 
the impatient Miſs Martha, this is nothing 
to Mrs. Lightfame. —By-and-bye, Madam, 
ſaid Mrs. Green, by-and-bye; Iam coming 
to her preſently. O but] proteſt, I don't 
know where I left off —Stay—now I 

have it; Fye, Mrs. Chat, ſays I— Nay, 
ſays ſhe, I am ſure I heard t'other Day, 

as how you was breeding again. Aye, 
fays I, Mrs. Chat, Folks do nothing but 
talk about what doesn't concern them. 
Nay, that's true, Madam, ſays ſhe, if 
one was to mind all that one hears, I am 
ſure we ſhould cut ourſelves out work 

enough. But pray, Madam, now you 

| Tx 2 | are 
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are here, let me be ſo bold as to aſk you, 
if you want a fine Piece of Milinet Lace; 

Mrs. Lightfame has juſt bought half a 
Dozen Yards of it: I can aſſure you ' tis 
quite a Beauty, and does one's Eyes good 
to look at it. La, Mrs. Chat, ſays I, 
I thought you had not dealt in Lace. 
O dear, no, Madam, ſays ſhe, no more 
don't; but I bought this of a Friend, 
who came by it by Chance, and it is 
ſuch a Pen'orth But as I was ſaying, 
Ma'am, ſays ſhe, I've juſt cut off ſix 
Yards of it for Mrs. Lightfame. Aye, 
fays I, Mrs. Lightfame's a fine Lady, I 
don't pretend to dreſs as ſhe does, not 
I. Why to be ſure, ſays ſhe, Mrs. 

Lightfame's 2 pretty Woman, no Diſpa- 
ragement to others; but—and now I 
think on't, Ladies, you wanted to know 
What ſort of a Body our new Neighbour 
18; and, for my Part, I declare I think 
ſhe is ſomething like Mrs. Lightfame, 
only a good deal ſlimmer and taller, and 
has'nt ſuch a bold Look; beſides, ſhe is 
fairer and handſomer every -Way to be 
ſure; though I think, as Mrs. Chat ſays, 
that Mrs. Ligbiſame is a pretty Woman 
enough; but handſome is who hand- 
ſome does. Well, ſaid Miſs Spazter, 


if you think Mrs. Lightfame pretty, I 


have 
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have done with you, you ſha'n't chuſe 
Beauties for me.—No, nor for me, nei- 
ther, ſaid Miſs Mariba, with great Im- 
petuoſity; why her Face is as round as 
a Cheele, and ſhe is freekled like a Tur- 
key-Egg: And as for Aſſurance, not 
to ſay Impudence, I never ſaw any Bod 

come up to her, and—Huſh huſh, ſaid 
Mrs. Green, I proteſt, ſhe is juſt coming 
in at the Gate.—Choak her, ſaid Mis 
Martha, I with ſhe had ſtaid a little 
longer.—Aye, ſaid Miſs Spatler, long 
enough for us to have heard of her Af- 
fair with Sir Francis. — They then all fix- 
ed their Eyes on this Lady, as ſhe walk- 

ed from the Gate to the Houſe-door. 
She was dreſſed in a rich Luſtring Night- 
gown, without a Hoop, a flounced 
Gauſe-Apron, a white Perfan }re:cb- 
Cloak, a Pitt-Cap, and a Chip-Hat 
turn'd up very much both before and 
behind. Lard, ſaid Miſs Martta, how 
fantaſtically ſhe is dreſt! That frightful 
Cap makes her Face look ten Times 
broader than it did before !—Ay, ſaid 
Miſs Spatter, and fee how Madam is 
flounc'd and flourigigg'd. 


Mrs. Green, after winking at them, 
roſe to receive her; and both the Miss 
FF 4 Sat- 


Man of Fortune, and had married her 
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Spatters cried out, Dear Mrs Lightfame, 
this is prodigiouſly lucky. We have not 
ſeen you theſe two Months. The good 
Fortune is entirely on my Side, Ladies, 


ſaid Mrs. Lightfame, for I believe you 


have owed me a Viſit this half Vear.— 
We were juſt talking of you, and our 


new M the Colonel's Daughter, 


Ma'am, ſaid Miſs Spalter.— O dear, ſaid: 
ſhe, I hope you don't put us together, 
Ma'am.— Here's Mrs. Green has been to 


ſee her, ſaid Miſs Martba.— Has ſhe, in- 


deed? ſaid Mrs. Lightfame; and pray, 
what Sort of an Appearance did ſhe 
make ?—Aye, do, Mrs. Green, ſaid Miſs 
Martha, tell us how ſhe was dreſt. 
Why, Ma'am, ſaid Mrs. Green, ſhe was 


dreſt quite in the Tip of the Mode, in 


one of your Neglidegees, without any 


Hoop: Nay, for my Part, I queſtion, 


if ' ſhe had any Petticoats under it, ſhe 


looked fo little and ſkimping. And 
then, ſhe was quite without any Cap at 


all; and all her Hair was twiſted and 
twirled up behind, juſt for all the 
World like a Horſe's Mane. 


Mrs. Li Lightfame, who went to London 
every Winter (for her Huſband was a 


for 
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for her Beauty) ſmiled at Mrs. Green's 
Deſcription - of, and Comments on, 
Emily's Dreſs. Mails Spatter ſaid, Well, 
for my Part, I think it quite indecent. to 
go without a Cap.— Aye, ſaid Miſs Mar 
tha, tis only fit for ſuch confident Crea- 
tures as ſhe : But ſhe was all of a Piece; 
without Petticoats indeed! O fie for 
Shame. Well, I own, I think it barely 
decent to go without a Hoop, it ſhews 
all the Shape of one's Limbs every Time 
one ſtirs.—Not if People are a little 
plump, ſaid Mrs. Lightfame, who was 
remarkably ſo ; your long, lank; lean, - 
wither'd Creatures, indeed, who are 
nothing but Skin and Bone, may per- 
| haps thruſt their ſcraggy Limbs through 
their Cloaths; but then, *tis no great 
Matter, for Nobody deſires to. look at 
them.—Umph, ſaid Miſs Martha Spat- 
ter, who was extremely thin, ſure ſome 
People think they become every Thing, 
and have an excellent Opinion of them- 
{ſelves.—I ſuppoſe, Ma'am, ſaid Miſs 
Spatter,, you intend. to viſit this fine La- 
dy.—Who. I? ſaid Mrs. Lightfame , I 
vow II can't tell, Ma'am : I ſhall do as 
other People do; if they viſit her, 1 
thall. —Aye, well, ſaid Miſs Martha, 1 
ſhall never govern myſelf by other Peo- 
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ple: By what J can learn, ſhe is a very 
confident young Flirt: Beſides, if ſhe 
was ever ſo modeſt, we are ſure ſhe was 
a Baſtard. —Lard, cries Mrs. Lightfame, 
if People were ſo ſcrupulous in Town, 
we ſhould ſcarce keep any Company at 
all: What would become of all the De- 
mi-reps ?— This laſt compound Word 
puzzled them all; and they ſtared the 
Speaker of it full in the Face, in Hopes 
ph would give them an Explanation of 
but their Attention was ſoon divert- 
> to another Subject. The Doctor's 
Servant brought his Miſtreſs Word that 
Mrs. Manlove would x wait on her, if ſne 
was not engaged. La, cried ſhe 
laughing, ſure this is my viſiting- Day! 
Pray let her know, continued ſhe, to her 
Servant, that I ſhall be very glad to ſee 
her. —Lard, cried Mrs. Lightfame, T have 
not ſeen the Widow a — while; ſhe has 
not been at my Houſe, ſince I told her 
ſhe was jealous of Sir Francis.— O dear, 
Madam, ſaid Mrs. Green, is that to be 
a Match pray? — La, ſaid Miſs Spatter, 
with a Sneer, I thought Sir Francis was 
engaged in another Place; though, you 
know, a Man may marry one Woman, 
and have an Affair with another at the 
lame Time.—I believe, ſaid Mrs Light- 


fan Gs 
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fame, with an arch Laugh, Sir Francis 
has no Sort of Inclination that Way; I 
think I can anſwer for him : But the 
poor Woman is monſtrouſly fond of 
him. Lard, ſhe made the ſtrangeſt 
Fuſs about him the laſt Time they met 
at ny) Houſe. —-La, well, cried Miſs 
Martha, I always look'd upon her as a 
Miracle of Prudence. I wonder what 
ſhe cou'd do.— Ay, pray, Madam, ſaid 
Miſs Spatter, tell us what ſhe did at your 
Houſe, 


The a Mrs. Lightfame 
was going to comply with this Requeſt, 
but was prevented by the Entrance of 
Mrs. Manulove into the Room. Your 
Servant, Ladies all, ſaid ſhe; well I 
have been inconceivably lucky To- 
day, for I have juſt met Colonel Melvile 
and his Daughter : F never ſaw her be- 
fore: I ſwear *tis a Pity the Colonel has 
found ſuch a tall Girl, it will ſpoil his 
Marriage. La, well Madam, ſaid 
Mrs. Green, we have juſt been talking 
about them. Pray how do you like 
her, Mrs Manlove ? ſaid Miſs Spatter. 
—Umph, I don't know, cried Mrs. 
Manlove, ſhe is well enough; a meer 
Girl When do you think of going to 

4 wait 
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wait on her, Ma'am ? ſaid Miſs Mar- 
tha. — Wait on her, Madam? replied 
Mrs. Manlove, why do you think I ſhall 
go to the Colonel? Lud, Madam, tis 
enough to ruin my Character for ever. 


I, that have kept my Reputation un- 


tainted ever ſince poor dear Mr. Man- 
love's Death; do you think 7 wou'd ex- 
poſe myſelf in that Manner, to viſit a 
ſmgle Man and his baſtard Daughter? 
No, no, thank Heaven ! I know better. 


Why, Madam, ſaid Mrs. Ligbifame, 


ou know dit is not Miſs Melvile's Fault 
that her Father and Mother were not 
married. O no, Ma'am, to be ſure, 
ſaid Mrs. Manlove, it is not her Fault, 
I wou'd not for all the World cenſure 
the Innocent: But it is a great Pity, 
you know, becauſe ſhe may take after 
her Mother, and- every Body will be 
apt to think ſhe does, whether ſhe does 
or no.—Miſs Metvile ? cried Miſs Mar- 
tha, pray is ſhe called Miſs Melvile 2 
Well, I think the Colonel has a good. 
Aſſurance, to let her go by his Name, 
Gentlemen, Madam, ſaid Mrs. Light- 


| fame, ſmiling, are not ſo delicate as La- 


dies in theſe Matters 5 but if -he owns 
her, to be ſure, ſhe muſt go by his 


Name. — Ay, well, he is a. naughty 
>. Man 
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| Man for owning her, ſaid Mrs Manlove:: 
He might have married exceedingly well, 
if it had not been for this Affair, and 
really I own I am quite ſorry he ſhou'd 
be ſo overſeen; *tis a very great Pity, 
_ upon my Word, the ColonePs a 
very tall and comely Man: Burt Baſtards 
are ſad Things, and owning them 1s ten 
times worſe. I am ſure, if my poor dear 
Mr. Manlove had had twenty, he wou'd 
never have told a Creature ; but he was 
a quiet Soul, and never cou'd endure a 
Noiſe about any Thing: Tho?, I am 
ſure, he had not that vile Sin to anſwer 
for, of hankering after naughty Women. 
I can be certain he wou'd not. have 
touch'd any one but me, if you had 
given him the World; nay, I am ſure, 
if I had thought he wou'd, I ſhou'd ne- 
ver have lamented him as I have done, 
and do to this very Day. (Here ſhe wept 
and ſobb'd bitterly—) Poor Man! No- 
body knows but myfelf what a dreadful 
L. 5 I have had; and indeed that's one 
Reaſon why I can't bear the Company 
of any Man ſince. We muſt all ſubmit 
to Providence, Ma'am, ſaid Mrs. Green, 
as the Doctor ſays, we none of us know 
who ſhall be called upon next.--Very true, 


Madam, faid Mrs. Manlove, but I F 
1 
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if my poor Dear had not been faithful 
to me, I ſhou'dn't have grieved ſo much. 
Do you think I ſhou'd have car'd a 
Farthing for him, it he had had a Ba- 
ſtard? No, no, I wou'd have tore his 
vile Slut's Eyes out. There is no En- 
couragement I'm ſure for Wives to be 
virtuous, if a Pack of flaunting Huſſies 
are to encroach upon our Property: 
Every Man is his Wife's Property, and 
every Thing belonging to him. Pray, 
don't he ſay, with my Body I thee wor- 
ſhip, and with all my worldly Goods I 
thee endow ? Sure I han't forgot; *tis 
not ſo long ago ſince I was married. — 
No, to be ſure, faid Mrs. Green, tis a fad - 
Thing for a poor virtuous Woman to 
ſee her Huſband go aſtray. 


Mrs. Lightfame only ſmiPd at theſe 
Invectives againſt fickle Huſbands, but 
Miſs Spatter was not of ſo philoſophical 
a Diſpoſition. Here's a Noiſe, indeed, 
ſaid ſhe, with you, againſt the Men, as 
if they were only good for nothing: But 
what Puniſhment is bad enough for the 
Women who are naught? *Tis very often 
they begin firſt, and do all they can to 
draw away the Men. For my Part, I 
think a wanton Wite's as bad as a wan- 

. tO 
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ton Huſband at any Time, and occa- 
ſions as many Baſtards. —To be ſure, 
ſaid Mrs. Lightfame (dryly, and look- 
ing down on her Fan) there can be no 
| Baſtards without Women. Men can- 
not get Children on one another. —Lard, 
how you talk! cried Miſs Martha, tis 
well there is no Men in the Room; I 
vow my Face burns like a Furnace.— 
Lord you are mighty nice, Miſs Patty, 
ſaid Mrs. Manlove; if you had ever been 

married, as we have, you wou'd know 
better. There's no doubt, Madam, re- 
plied ſhe, but I might have been mar- 
ried over and over, if I had liked it: But 
if I had, I hope I never ſhou'd have loſt 
my Mod—es—ty. | 


As ſoon as Miſs Martha had drawled 
out the Word Modeſiy, Sir Thomas Wor- 
thys Lady enter'd the Room, and turn'd 
the e- ee iber into a compliment- 
ing one.—Your Servant, Mrs. Green, 
ſaid Lady Worthy, J am going to pay 
my Reſpects to Miſs Melvile. and call'd 
to know if you ard tlie Doctor are en- 
gaged.— Your Ladyſhip is very oblig- 
ing, ſaid Mrs. Green, but I can't leave 
fo much good Company : Beſides, the 
Doctor took me there laſt Week, Why 

this 
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this is my ſecond Viſit too, ſaid my 
Lady; but I found the firſt ſo very agree- 
able, and Miſs Melvile was fo polite as 
to return it in a few Days, that I can't 
help taking the firſt Opportunity of 
ing again to her, for ſhe is a moſt 
amiable Girl: (this Epithet amiable, 
made them all wink round at each other) 
And I go the ſooner, continued ſhe, to 
ſet others the Example, and make them 
 ſhew her the Reſpect which is ſo much 
due to her. I know there are ſome 
People weak enough to decline her Ac- 
quaintance, becauſe of her Birth; bu#1 
think they wrong their own Judgments, 
as well as the young Lady. She 1s 
every Way innocent of the Fault of her 
Parents, and has had an exceeding good 
Education; and ſince her Father, who 
is a Man of Character, owns her in ſo 
public a Manner, and ſince ſhe has been 
ſo long under Lady Frankair's Protec- 
tion, People give themſelves very high 
Airs indeed, who reflect upon her: So 
if any of theſe Ladies will accept of a 
Corner of my Coach, I ſhall be glad of 
their Company. —Why, my Lady, ſaid 
Mrs. Manlove, I've long'd to ſee the 


Cuolonel's Houſe a great while, and if you 


will give me Leave to wait on you-—By 
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all means, Madam, ſaid my Lady, but 
I have Room for two more. Mrs. Light- 
fame and Mrs. Spatter, what ſay you? 
E am very much oblig'd to your Lady- 
ſhip, ſaid Mrs. Ligbifame, but I am not 
dreſs'd for a firſt Viſit —Mrs. Spatter, 
Ma'am, ſaid the eldeſt Miſs, will take 
another Opportunity, Her Ladyſhip 
then took away the Widow with her. 

As ſoon as ſhe was out of the Room, 
Well, ſaid Mrs. Green, I proteſt I did 
not think Lady Worthy wou'd have been 
ſo, intimate there.—Oh, Lady Worthy 
may do any Thing, ſaid Miſs Martha, 
ſhe is a Non-luch. —No matter for that, 
ſaid Miſs Spazter, I wou'd not chuſe to 
do all ſhe will do, I can tell you. I am 
fure ſhe is very wanting in ſome Things, 
not to give People their proper Title. — 
Well, 1 ſuppoſe, ſaid Miſs Martha, you 
will go and fee the Girl 75w, Mrs. 

Lightfame ?—Lard, cried Miſs Spatter, 
J think you cou'dn't have had a better 
Opportunity, than to have been carried 
by Lady Worthy; and I am ſure you are 

dreſſed well enough : Sure you don't 
| ſtand upon Ceremony with fuch a Girl 
as that; I ſhou'd never think of putting 
on my beſt Cloaths to viſit a Baſtard. 

Before Mrs. Lightfame cou'd make a Re- 


pl» 


186 EMILY WiIIIIs: Or, ihe Hiſtory 
ply, little Miſs Green, a Child about ſe- 


ven Years old, ran into the Room, and 
cried, Mamma, Mamma, vonder s Mr. 
Simper, our Curate, juſt gone into the 
Wood with the Widow Buxom ; you bid 
me tell you, Mamma, when I ſaw them 
together. — 0 La, cried all with one 
Voice, let us go and watch them.—I 
dare ſay, he will carry her off, ſaid Mrs. 
Green; I'll ſtep and fetch my Hat, La- 
dies, and be with you in a Moment : 
Come along with me, Sally —When this 
good Woman's Back was turn'd, Mis 
Spater ſaid, Lard, what a Goſſip Mrs. 
Green is Why ſhe knows every Body's 
Affairs in the Pariſh : Well, I declare I 
ſhall be afraid to open my Lips before 
her for the future. — Ay, ſaid Miſs Mar- 
tha, and to bring up the Child to it 
already !—I always thought her quite 
a Tittle-tattle Woman, ſaid Mrs. Light- 
fame. But if one is not civil to the 
Parſon's Wife, you know, ſhe is ſure to 
revenge it by inventing ſome Lye or 
other, tho* indeed I am above her Ma- 
lice, and the Doctor's too: I deſpiſe 
them both. Mrs. Green then returned, 
and all vehemently expreſs'd their great 
Joy, in having the Pleaſure of her Com- 
pany to walk with them in the Wer 
an 
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and highly commended her for bringing 
up her Daughter ſo notably. After a 
great many Compliments given and re- 
ceiv'd, they ſet out in Purſuit of the fond 
Couple above-mention'd. 


While the Vicar's Wife and her 
Neighbours were thus amuſing them- 
ſelves, Emily enjoyed a great deal of Sa- 
tisfaction at her Father's Houſe, which 
was conſiderably heighten'd by the Ar- 
rival of her valuable Friend, Mrs. Eaſy, 
whom the Colonel receiv'd with the lin- 
cereſt Demonſtrations of Joy. As theſe 
two Ladies had the moſt diſintereſted 
Eſteem for each other, they lived ſu- 
premely happy, and ſpent their Time 
partly at the Colonel's, and partly at Sir 
fabn Frankair's. : 


One Evening Mrs. Zaſy went to the 
Baronet's by herſelf, for Emily ſtaid at 
Home to receive ſome of her Father's 
intimate F riends. While ſhe was walk- 
ing with them in the Park, a Coach and 
Six ſtopp'd at the great Gate: A Ser- 
vant in a rich Livery knock'd, and 
begg'd the Maſter of the Houſe wou'd 
ſuffer his Lady, who was ſuddenly taken 


* to alight. As the Colonel's Seat ſtood 
| | in 
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in a bye Place, and as there were no 
Gentlemens Houſes within a Mile of it, 
this Requeſt did not ſeem to be an ab- 
ſurd one, and was therefore immediately 
granted. The Colonel, who happen'd to 
be in the Parlour with two Gentlemen, 
went himſelf, and handed the Lady out 
of the Coach, and led her, with the 
Aſſiſtance of her Woman, into it. When 
he had ſeated her, and begg'd ſhe wou'd 
uſe no Ceremony, he left the Room 
and ſent for his Daughter. Emily, as 
ſoon as ſhe was acquainted with her Fa- 
ther's Commands, flew to obey them, 
and to offer the Lady all the Aſſiſtance 
ſhe was able to give her. But who can 
expreſs her Surprize, when ſhe found 
_ theſe two Strangers were Mrs. Freelove 
and her Woman Mrs. Hawley ? As for 
the firſt of them, ſhe was too ill to take 
Notice of Emily, being ſeiz'd with a vi- 
olent Giddineſs, and as for the laſt, it 
was not her Place; ſo that Emily had 
with the greateſt Tenderneſs procured 
her ſeveral different Remedies before ſhe 
was ſenſible where ſhe was. 


Mrs. Preelove was very ſubject to theſe 
Fits, and had been ordered by her Phy- 


fictans always to apply, * poſſible, an 
imme 
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immediate Remedy. She always, there- 
fore, directed her People on a Journey 


to ſtop, whenever ſne was taken ill, at 
the firſt Houſe they met with. She was, 


this Evening, returning from Lady 
Granville's, in Eſſex, to Fairly-Manor, and 
intended to lie at a Friend's Houle ſe- 
ven Miles beyond the Colonel's. 


Emily, tho' ſhe did every Thing in 
her Power to relieve Mrs. Freelove, felt 
herſelf in the greateſt Perplexity ima- 
ginable, as ſhe was quite at a Loſs to 
know whether Sir George had acquainted 
her with the Change in her Affairs. 
When Mrs. Freelove came a little to her- 
ſelf, and ſaw Emily very officiouſly offer- 
ing her ſome cordial Water, ſhe look'd 
at her with great Earneſtneſs, and cried, 
Emily Wilks, I think, or elſe my Eyes 
deceive me very much !—No, Madam, 
ſaid Emily, you are not deceiv'd. I was 
Emily Willis, and once honour'd with 
your Protection; but I have ſince been 
ſo happy as to find my Father, the 
Owner of this Houſe, whoſe Name is 
Melvile.— Vour Father, Child, ſaid ſhe, 
the Owner of this Houſe ? Yes, 
Madam, ſaid Emily, my Father is the 
Owner of it, and will pay his Reſpects 

| to 
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ro you, when you are well enough to 

receive them: He will alſo inform you 
of the Secret of my Birth, Madam, and 
endeavour to convince you I was not 
ſo wholly unworthy of the Favour you 
once honour'd me with, as- you were 
made to believe, —I ſhall be very.glad, 
my Child, ſaid ſhe, (pleas'd with Emily's 
Appearance and Aſſiduity) to be unde- 
ceiv'd.— Then Madam, FAR the Colonel, 
who juſt then enter'd the Room, and 
after having been inform'd by his Daugh- 
ter who his Gueſt was, you muſt pro- 
miſe to make this Houle your Home 
To-Night. I ſhall be extremely glad of 
your Company, and don't think you are 
well enough to venture farther. You 
will have your old Attendant Emily, and 
Mrs. Eaſy too will in a ſhort Time, pay 
her Compliments to you. Mrs. Free- 
love ſeemed to be greatly ſurpriz'd at all 
ſhe ſaw and heard; but before ſne had 
Time for much Refſection, Mrs. Eafy 
returned from her Viſit, and was ex- 
ceſſively aſtoniſh'd to ſee her old F riend 
in that Part of the World. After the 
firſt Salutations between Mrs. Freelove 
and Mrs. Eazy were over, the Colonel 
took the latter aſide, and intreated her 


to aſſiſt him in clearing his Daughter of 
7 the 
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the Crimes laid to her charge at Fairly- 
Manor. aſſure you, Sir, ſaid Mrs. 
Eaſy, that Ill do my utmoſt to make 
your dear Emily's Merit conſpicuous 
and, to ſtrengthen my Evidence, Sir 
Jobn and Lady. Frankair will be here at 


Supper. 


When Mrs. Eaſy paid her Reſpects 
to Mrs. Freelove, with her uſual Frank- 
neſs and Good-humour, ſhe did not 
meet with that Warmth of Friendſhip 
which ſhe had been accuſtomed to. The 
old Lady, indeed, appeared in no ſmall 
Confuſion at firſt Sight of her, not 
knowing what to ſay, or how to act; 
which Confuſion the gentle Emily attri- 
buted to her Diſorder, and offer'd to 
conduct her to her Chamber, that ſhe 
might recover herſelf; but ſhe wou'd 
hear nothing on that Subject. — No, no, 
Emily, ſaid the, I am almoſt well; theſe 
Fits never laſt long, if I am ſpeedily 
relieved ; which I have been, thanks to 
your hoſpitable Father; and ſurely I owe 
him and you ſo much, as to deſire to 
have you perfectly reſtored to the good 
Opinion I once entertain'd of you. And 
if I have been deceiv'd, continu'd ſhe, 
looking ſternly at Hawley, I will make 

thoſe 


—  —— — 


192 Euily WIILIS: Or, the Hiſtcry 


thoſe who deceived me ſuffer ſeverely. — 

I dare hope, Madam, ſaid Emily, from 
the Juſtice of my Cauſe, that you will 
find me innocent, and then I ſhall be 
completely happy. But I believe we 
had better defer the Vindication of my 
Conduct till the Morning, as it will 
fatigue your Spirits too much to hear 
it now.—No, no, I tell you, Child, 
ſaid ſhe, I chuſe to hear your Story 
now. | 


The Colonel then began, aſſiſted by 
Mrs. Eaſy, to relate every Thing that 
had happen'd to Emily, from the Day of 
her Birth to that Moment. The Letters 
ſhe received from the Earl and Sir George 
were produced, with her Anſwers to 
them, which tended greatly to corrobo- 
rate the Evidence in her Favour. But 
when the laſt Letters which paſs'd be- 
tween Sir George and her were produced, 
ſhe was greatly diſconcerted, not know- 
ing how the old Lady wou'd reliſh her 
agreeing to have her Nephew, if he 
cou'd get her Conſent. As ſhe ſeem'd, 

however, very much pleas'd with her 
Conduct, ſhe entertain'd ſome Hopes 

that this Part of her Story wou'd not be 
diſagreeable to her. And her Hopes 
N ee 
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were not fruſtrated; for Mrs. Freelove, 
when it was finiſh'd, highly applauded 
her whole Behaviour, and ſaid, Come 


hither, Emily, to my Arms; thou art 


worthy to be my Niece : thy Illegiti- 
macy ſhall be no Obſtacle, ſince thy 

Father. and Mother ſprung from ſuch 
good Families. | 


Emily received the old Lady's Careſſes 
with a moſt winning Modeſty, and a 
Rapture ſhe never felt before, and re- 
plied, You honour me greatly, Madam, 
and I will always be very ſtudious to 
deſerve ſuch animating Marks of your 
Affection and Eſteem. Lou are tho- 
roughly worthy of both, ſaid Mrs. Free- 
love; you know I always loved you, 
till I was made to believe you did not 
merit my Regard : But ſome of your 
Enemies are ſufficiently puniſhed, for 
their malicious Endeavours to make you 
odious and contemptible in my Eyes, 
and I will take Care to puniſh the reſt 
myſelf.—No, Madam, ſaid the humane, 
forgiving Emily ; let me intreat you to 
throw a Veil over all paſt Tranſactions ; 
for ſince I have the Happineſs to be re- 
ſtored to your Favour, my Joy wou'd 
be much diminiſhed, if 1 thought I 

X | ſhould 
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ſhould: be the Cauſe of Unealineſs to 
any Body, —Well, well, ſaid Mrs. Free- 
love, you have. an excellent Diſpoſition, 
Emily muſt call you Emily ſtill Lou 
was always gentle and compaſſionate. 
But where can my Nephew be? Sure 
he has miſtaken the Route, I have 
been three Days on my Journey, and 
paid ſeveral Viſits as I came along, in 
my Way home; but little did I think 
of ſeeing Miſs Wilks —Metvile, I mean. 
Pray excuſe me, Child, I grow old; 

my Memory is not ſo good as it was. 
— Call me what you pleaſe, Madam, 
ſaid Emily; you cannot call me by a diſ- 
agreeable Name. Umph! I ſuppoſe 
you won't be ſorry, faid Mrs, Freelove 
{miling, when I call you Niece : Come, 
come, you cannot but own that you 
love Sir George. Emily colour'd at this 
laſt Sentence, and faid, I can't help ſee- 
ing Sir George's great Merit, Madam.— 
Well, ſaid ſhe, my Dear, you have 
quite reform'd him, I aſſure you: He 
never wou'd have thought of ſettling 
with any Woman but you. But I 
think Eaſy deſerves ſome Returns for 
all her Goodneſs to you. She has been 
a true Friend; and I am very glad fbe 
alſo is reſtored to me: I own I thought 
2 ſhe 


of a NaTurar DAuoHTER. 195 


ſhe had dealt unfairly with me about 
you, but I now think ſhe has prov'd her- 


ſelf to be an exceeding worthy Woman, 


and that we are all in her Debt.—It 
ſhall be my Care, Madam, ſaid Emily, 
to make Mrs. Eaſy ſome Amends for 
the many Civilities J have received from 
her; tho', after all the Payments I can 
make, I ſhall ſtill remain her Debtor. 
She then turn'd to Mrs. Eafy; and, with 
a ſmiling Curtſy, prefented a very rich 
Pocket-Book to her. Mrs. Eaſy, on 
opening it, found a Note for 1000 /. 
and wou'd have return'd it : This is too 
rich a Preſent, Colonel, ſaid ſhe, offering 
it to him; but I will keep the Book for 
my dear Emily's Sake, as well as yours, 
No, Madam, ſaid the Colonel, I inſiſt 
upon your keeping it; it can't be in 


better Hands: You have made me a 


Preſent, pointing to his Daughter, which 


I can never prize too much; and I 
hope II ſhall live, to make you Returns 


more adequate to the Favour you have 
conferr'd on me. Mrs. Eaſy was quite 
confounded at this unexpected Inſtance 
of Generoſity; while Emily, charm'd 
with her Father's Behaviour to her, 
thank'd him, in the ſtrongeſt Terms, 
for his Gratitude to her dear and valu- 
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able Friend. Mrs. Freelove alſo was 
charm'd with his Behaviour, and ſaid, 
I am ſo extremely pleas'd with you, 
Colonel, that I muſt inſiſt on your giving 


me your Company at Pairly-Mancr, 


along with EZa/y and your Daughter. — 
I am very much obliged to you, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, for your kind Invitation, 
but muſt decline accepting it for a few 
Days, becauſe I have a little Buſineſs of 
Conſequence on my Hands ; when that 
is done, I will pay my Reſpects to you 
with a great deal of Pleaſure. How- 
ever, Madam, continued he, if you 
pleaſe, Emily ſhall attend you.—Ay, ay, 
{aid Mrs. Freelove, I muſt have her. As 
ſoon as they had fixed their Journey for 
the Morning, Sir John and Lady Frank- 
air arrived, who ſaid and did every 
Thing in their Power to ſhow Mrs. 
Freelove how much "re eſteemed Miſs 


Melvile. 
When they had breakfaſted the next 


Morning, Mrs. Ef, after taking Leave 


of the Colonel, who promis'd to be at 
Fairly- Manor, at the latter End of the 
Week, got into Mrs. Freelove's Coach 
with Emily. As Mrs. Freelove and Mrs. 


Ea) had a great many Things to ſay to 


each 
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each other, the Journey did not ſeem 
tedious to them, but to Emily it was very 
irkſome; for the Uncertainty ſhe was in 
with regard to Sir George, made her wiſh 
impatiently to ſee the old Maner- Houſe 
again, in Hopes of hearing where he 
was: But tho* ſhe thought ſhe: was not 
to blame for indulging anxious Reflec- 
tions about him, ſhe ſuppreſſed her Cu- 
rioſity; and it was not without the 
greateſt Uneaſineſs ſhe ſaw the good 
Lady and her Friend alight, without 
aſking the Servant if he had been there. 
This Uneaſineſs, however, was ſoon diſ- 
ſipated, for the Servant in a little While 
told Mrs. Freelove, that Sir George ar- 

rived the Night before, and was ve 
deſirous of ſeeing her. —Well, ſaid ſhe, 
let him be told I am come, and ſhall be 
glad of his Company. Sir George, as 
ſoon as he received this Meſſage, flew to 
his Aunt; but, on the unexpected Sight 
of Emily, ſtarted back full of Aſtoniſh- 
ment. Mrs. Freelove diverted herſelf a 
few Moments with her Nephew's Sur- 
rize, who cou'd not in the leaſt com- 
Ing the Reaſon of her being there: 
ut as he beheld a pleaſing Confuſion 
in her Face, he.was going to advance to- 
her : ny Sir George, ſaid ſhe to him, 
I 3 r= 
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taking Emily by the Hand, you mult 
have my Conſent before you meddle with 
this Lady. She then led Emily towards 
him, and faid, Here, Sir George, take 
one of the moſt deſerving Women in 
the World with open Arms, for I now 
conſent to make her your Wife. She 
is every way deſerving of your Affec- 
tion and Eſteem : take her, therefore, 
on my Recommendation, and make her 
as happy as you can, I highly ap- 
prove of your Choice, and am only 


| Merit. 


ſorry I have ſo long been blind to her 


This wh increaſed Sir George's 
Aſtoniſhment ; his Aunt's Behaviour 
appear'd quite myſterious to him. He 
ſeiz d, however, his dear Emily's Hand 
with the higheſt Tranſport, and thus 
expreſſed his Gratitude, I want Words, 
Madam, ſaid he, to tell you how much 
I am obliged to you for applauding my 
Choice of this Lady, whom I receive as 


the greateſt Treaſure in the World. But 
how comes it, Madam, that I ſee you 
thus at Fairly- Manor with Miſs Melvile? 
And Eaſy too, ſaid Mrs. Freelove , 
you don't {ſeem to know that he is here. 
— e me, dear Madam, ſaid * to 
rs. 
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Mrs. Eaſy, for over-looking you: But 
you rejoice too. much, I am ſure, at the 
_ Occaſion of my Neglect, to be offended. 
The kind Preſerver of my Emily muſt 
always merit my ſincereſt Efteem. But, 
pray Madam, continued he to Mrs. 
Freelove, tell me how I come to be thus 
amazingly, thus unexpectedly happy. — 
Firſt tell me, ſaid Mrs. Freelove, where 
you have been in ſearch of me. To 
Lady G 8, ſaid he, where I learned 
that you were ſet out for Fairly-Manor, 
but intended to call at ſeveral Places by 
the Way. To all thoſe Places, for I de- 
ſir'd to hear the Names of them, I went, 
but cou'd not meet with you. I there- 
fore return'd to this Manſion, and have 
waited for you with the utmoſt Impa- 
tience. But to ſee you with my Emily, 
and to be aſſured that ſhe will be for 
ever mine, theſe are unutterable Joys. 
If you will ſuppreſs your Tranſports 
for a while, ſaid Mrs. Freelove, I'll tell 
you how theſe aſtoniſhing Revolutions 
have been brought about. Sir George 
then bowed, and Mrs. Freelove told him 
all that had paſſed at the ColonePs. 
When ſhe had finiſh'd her Tale, ſhe ſaid, 
And now, Sir, I fuppoſe you will be glad 
to talk with my Girl yourſelf a little: 

N 14 Come 
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Come Eafy, you ſhall go with me into 
my Dreſſing- room. Sir George and Emily 
were then left together. The firſt halt 
Hour was ſpent by him in Expreſſions 
of the tendereſt Paſſion, which he 
wou'd have perſuaded Emily to return 
with equal Ardor, but ſhe ſat almoſt in 
a State of Stupefaction. You ſay no- 
thing, my Angel, ſaid he; are you ſorry. 
that you promiſed in your laſt Letter to 
be mine if the Colonel and Mrs. Freelove 
conſented to our Union? No, Sir 
George, ſaid ſhe, with a ſweet Smile, not 
in the leaſt; but I am hardly recover'd 
from the Surprize which ſo many ſudden 
and unlook'd for Events have occaſion'd. 
I never believed I ſhau'd be ſo happy 
as I am at prefent : I fcarce know how 
to think that my Happineſs is real. — 
Nothing can be more certain, my Love, 
ſaid he, nothing can be more perfect, 
than my Happineſs, if I am capable of. 
making yours: And I flatter myſelf that 
you have always had ſome Eſteem for me, 
though you thought it imprudent to Jet 
me perceive the Workings of your 
Heart. I have had my Spies, Miſs Mel. 
vile, ever ſince you quitted this Place, 
and know every Step you have taken, 
though I did not unmaſk myſelf, for 
. | 8 Dear 
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Fear of diſpleaſing you. I was very 
much afraid, you would not pardon my 
Behaviour when you were at Mrs. Bond's, 
but I could not bear to think you ſhould 


hve in ſuch a Manner as to ſtand in need 


of the common Conveniencies of Life. — 
I gueſſed, ſaid ſhe ſmiling, that Mrs. 

Bond's Complaiſance was the Effect of 
your Generoſity; and, therefore, dared 
not to truſt myſelf any longer with her. 
—- Matchleſs Diſcretion ! cried he; every 
Action of yours tranſported me, though 
it was contrary. to my Wiſhes. But ſay, 
my Emily, tell me, did you never think 
of me? did you never wiſh to ſee the 
Man, who could have died for you ?— 
Yes, faid ſhe, I always thought of you; 
always wiſh' d to ſee you; and, therefore, 
was afraid to give way to my Inclina- 
ion. Charming Creature! ſaid he, go 
on, and tell me all the Emotions you: 
felt. Did you love me, Emily? Could 
you love, and be at the ſame Time ſo 
very diſcreet ?—Why, did not you love, 
reply'd ſhe, and was not you diſcreet ? 
You neither wrote nor came after me, 
when I entreated you to put a Stop to 
your Letters and your Viſits. —Aye, ſaid 
he, but it was with the greateſt Reluct- 
ance that I complied with your cruel Re- 
1 5 queſt. 
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queſt. But I loved you ſo ſincerely, that I 
would have done any Thing in the World 
to have avoided your Diſpleaſure.— 
Well, {aid ſhe, but that Compliance was 
the ſtrongeſt Proof you could give me 
of your Eſteem for me; and ſuch an Ef- 
fect it had on me, that it heighten'd my 
Regard for you. Eſteem and Regard ! 
| what cold Expreſſions are . theſe, my 
deareſt Emily? ſaid he. Do not you feel 
ſomething more than Eſteem, ſomething 
more than Reg ard, for a Man who loves 
you, even to Madneſs loves you? who 
has ſuffer'd the greateſt Anxieties for 
your Sake, and who would freely facri- 
fice his own Life to make yours happy? 

Don't load me with Reproaches, ſaid 
the bluſhing ; I don't deſerve them: If 
you knew what I have endur'd on your 
Account, and could imagine the Night 
I paſs'd, after I ſaw you at the Play, for 

the firſt Time after your IIIneſs, you 
would be perfectly ſatisfied with my 
Sentiments about you. And even now, 
I am ſomewhat uneaſy for Fear you 
ſhould have ſome Remains of your Diſ- 
order. Are you perfectly recovered ?— 

Deareſt Creature, faid he, how your 
Words delight me ! But tell me what 

"_u thought of me that Night | 82 
on't 
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don't anſwer my Queſtion, ſaid ſhe 

pray tell me, if you find yourſelf per- 
fectly well. Perfectly well, ſaid he, I 
aſſure you, my Angel. Don't deceive 
me, Sir, ſaid ſhe. —Have I ever deceived 


you, my dear Creature? reply'd he.— 


Never but once in the Coach you know, 
ſaid ſhe ſmiling.— Aye, anſwer'd he, 
and how I gloried in the Succeſs of my 

little Stratagem ! From the Moment my 

lovely Girl diſcover'd fo much tender 


Concern for me, I have not felt a hap- 


pier till now; and even now, I ſhall 
look back on paſt Scenes with Regret, 


if you don't ſpeedily give me Reaſon to 


believe, that I am dearer to you than 
ever.—You are, ſaid ſhe, looking at him 
very tenderly, you are dearer to me than 


ever. I always loved you; even at the 


Time when I condemn'd myſelf for 
thinking favourably of you. But, though 
I could not drive you from my Imagina- 
tion, J was determined to fly from) your 


Preſence for ever. What a noble Re- 


ſolution! ſaid he: I now fee my Error 
clearly. I am now, Thanks to my Emily, 
entirely convinced that my Scheme of 


Life could neither be Praiſe-worthy, nor 


productive of Happineſs. What En- 


. comiums are due to my ſweet Girl, for 


I 6 her 


— 


204 EmiLy Wirris: Or, the Hifory 


her Perſeverance ! Had you yielded to 
my importunate Wiſhes, we might per- 


Hhaaps have been happy for a while; but 


how ſhort-liv'd would have been our Fe- 

licity? Zou would always have regarded. 
me as your Undoer and 7 ſhould have 

doubted your Fidelity, from that falſe 
Maxim, (however proper it may be to 
deter young, People of both Sexes from 
legal Attachments) that ſhe, who will 
ſubmit to be kept by one Man for his 
Pleaſure, may keep, or be.kept by, an- 
other for her own. But now, I am ſure 
your Heart has been faithful to me, 
amidft the Variety of Difficulties you 
haveſurmounted with fo much Fortitude :: 
{ too, my Love, have been as faithfully 
yours, for from the Time I knew your 
uncommon Worth, I never had the leaſt 
Inclination to rove. 


What an exceſſive Satisfaction do I 
feel, ſaid ſhe, by having my Conduct ſo. 
highly approved of by the Man whom I 
love ſo fincerely - Your Conduct, Emi- 
ly, reply'd he, has been ſo uniformly irre- 
proachable, that it muſt merit the Ap- 
probation of every Body. So many ex- 
cellent Qualities, together with ſo many 
natural Graces, I never found united in 

4 | One 
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one Woman before. Emily bluſn'd at the 
fond Praiſes her Lover laviſh'd on her, 
though ſhe was delighted to hear them, 
and ſaid, If I can but appear always as 
agreeable in. your Eyes; as I do at pre- 
ſent, and make your Life happy, I ſhall 
not have a Wiſh unſatisfied. —That my 
Love for you, ſaid he, will be perma- 
nent, you may rationally believe, becauſe 
it is founded not on Paſſion, but Eſteem. 

Your perſonal Charms firſt caught my 
Eyes. Yet theſe would have made but 
a ſlight Impreſſion on me, if Charms of 
another Kind had not ſeconded heir At- 
tacks. It was the Sprightlineſs of your 
Converſation, it was the Sweetneſs of 
your Diſpoſition, it was the innate Good- 
neſs of your Heart, which I particu- 
larly prized ; for thoſe are Charms 
which will bloom, when the Eye has loſt 
its Luſtre, and the Skin its Colour. You 
may be ſure, therefore, my dear Emily, 
that I ſhall never ceaſe to love you : You 
are the entire Miſtreſs of my Heart : 

And, to convince you, that you will al- 
ways remain fo, I will frankly own that 


ou did not win it in a Hurry: For 
though I was ſtruck at firſt Sight, I was 


| lothto yield: And it is by having ſtu- 


died your Manners thoroughly, that. I 
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am ſo perfectly convinc'd of your intrin- 
fic Worth, and ſo firmly attach'd to you 
by the triple Ties of Love, Reverence, 
and Eſteem. | 


Emily liſten'd with Rapture to her 
Lover's Proteſtations; and began to feel 
herſelf, for the firſt Time, compleatly 
happy; and no longer conceal'd the Se- 
crets of her gentle Breaſt from him. 
They paſſed above two Hours in this 
Manner, before either of them thought 
there were other Folks in the Houſe 
who would be glad to partake of their 
Felicity. Emily propoſed to go to Mrs. 
Freelsve ; but Sir George would not give 
her Leave, unleſs ſhe ſuffered him to ac- 
company her. They both went there- 
fore, Arm in Arm, to the old Lady's 
Dreſſing-Room, whom they found there 
very buſy with Mrs. Ezfy, about ſettling 
every Thing for their Wedding-Day. She 
ſeem'd exceſſively pleaſed at their com- 
ing together; and ſaid, with a chearful 
Air, Come, Children, let me conſult 
with you about many Things that are 
to be done. But firſt let me do Juſtice, 
continued ſhe, turning to Hawley, leave 
me inſtantly, and never let me ſee your 
Fer ace again. After the Falſhoods bn 

ave 
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have dar'd to utter againſt this young 
Lady, I cannot ſuffer you to be in my 


Sight. Dear Madam, ſaid Emily, let 
me intreat you to pardon Mrs. Hawley ;. 


ſhe might be miſinformed, or over-per- 
ſuaded ; believing ſhe did -but her Du- 
ty in acquainting you with what ſhe 
heard, Let me beg you, therefore, 
Madam, to receive her into Favour 
ain. Indeed, my good Lady, 
faid Hawley whimpering— Hold your 
Tongue, ſaid Mrs. Freeleve ſternly; 
_ oblige my Niece, I pardon you, bit 


will hear no Vindication ; there can be 


none in ſuch a Caſe: You may ftay, 
ſince ſhe deſires it, till I can provide for 
myſelf more to my Satisfaction. But 
what ſhall I ſay to Lady G s? Tho? 
indeed, my dear Emily, ſhe ſuffers ſe- 


verely for all her Follies: Yet I will 


write to her, and let her know what I 
think of her Conduct. —No, pray, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Emily, let all paſt Tranſac- 
tions be forgot. I muſt have appeared 
to my Lady in a very diſagreeable Light 
at that Time; I am ſure ſhe was very 
excuſable. No indeed, ſaid Mrs. Free- 
love, not at all! but we will talk of her 
another Time. Come hither Sir George, 
Eaſy and I have had a little Diſpute 
about 
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about the Preparations for your Marri- 
age; I would have them ſuitable to our 
Family and Fortune, but ſhe ſays we 
ſhall not have Patience to wait for the 
making of them.—I am quite of Mrs. 
Eajy's Mind, ſaid Sir George; let us, 

good Madam, not wait for needleſs For- 
malities : True Happineſs cannot conſiſt 
in Flutter and Parade.—No, ſaid Mrs. 

Freelove, but I will have Things as they 
ſhould be, for Emily's Honour. Emily, 
Madam, ſaid Sir George, 18 a dear Crea- 
ture, and will excule all that, in order 
to haſten ) Happineſs :. for Heaven's 
Sake, then, Madam, let it not be long 
retarded. As ſoon as the Colonel comes, 
let the Nuptial Ceremony be performed. 
Well then, laid Mrs. Freelove, ſince 
you are in ſuch a violent Hurry, you 
will not have Time to provide Jewels 
fit for your Wife to wear: She muſt, 
therefore, accept of mine till ſhe can 
have ſome ſet in the neweſt Faſhion. 
Here, Emily, ſaid ſhe, take this Neck- 
lace, theſe Ear-rin and Crochets ; 
they will ſerve you for the preſent; but 
let him give you every Thing that's fit 
for you beſides. Emily made Mrs. Free- 
love proper Acknowledgments for all 
| her Favours; and faid, As theſe Jewels 
arc 
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are very fine, Madam, they will be 
quite ſufficient.— No, indeed, my Emily, 
faid Sir George, I ſhall take Care, that 
you ſhall have every Thing agreeable to 
your Taſte and Rank ; but, as the 
waiting for them will be tedious, my 
Aunt 1s extremely obliging to ſupply 
our preſent Wants, Mrs. Freelove then 
fixed on the beſt Apartment in her 
Houſe for them during their Stay with 
her after their Marriage; and gave Or- 
ders to have it made ready. Emily con- 
ſulted with her and Mrs. Za/y,' about 
the Choice of Wedding-Cloaths ; and 
Sir George left them all fitting, for the 
Diſpatch of very important Buſineſs, in 


order to ſend away ſeveral Couriers to 
London. 


Colonel Melvilæs Arrival at Fairly- 
Manor, rejoiced the whole Family. Sir. 
George received the Father of his Emily 
with the greateſt Reſpect : He was, in- 
deed, charm'd to find he was going to 
be allied. to ſo agreeable a Man ; and 
the Colonel was no leſs pleaſed with his 
Son-in-Law elect. As the Colonel was 
very willing to give his Daughter a hand- 
ſome Fortune, and as the Baronet was 
very willing tc to make a handſome Settle- 

ment, 
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ment, the Writings were ſoon finiſh'd ; 
and nothing remain'd to be ſettled, but 
the Wedding-Day ; which, by the Con- 
ſent of all Parties, was the Sunday fol- 
lowing ; for the happy Pair choſe 1 to be 
married in the Face of the whole Con- 
gregation, to ſhew the World that they 
were not aſham'd of each other; and to 
ſet a good Example to the reſt of the 
Pariſh. Sir John and Lady Frankair 
were invited on this Occaſion ; and there 
was a very numerous Aſſembly of both 
Sexes to fee the Bride and Bridegroom. 
Emily was dreſt in a white Luſtring 
Negligee, with no other Ornaments 
than her native Beauties, which it was 
not in her Power to conceal. Sir George 
treated her with the higheſt Reſpect and 
Tenderneis. They were gaz'd at with 
Admiration by the ſurrounding Croud. 
Some of the old Country-Women cry'd, 
Aye, God bleſs their ſweet Faces, there 
has not been fuch a mortal fine Couple 
here this many a Day. Others, a little 
more poliſb d, wonder'd how a Baſtard 
came to be ſo handſome. Others thought 
ſhe had excellent Luck, and was more 
honour'd than her Betters.—Such were 
the general Remarks. All the Women 


5 envy'd Emily; all the Men, Sir _ 
ws Þ 
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Sir John and Lady Frankair ſtay'd a 
Week at Fairly- Manor, and then return'd 
home; leaving the Colonel and Mrs. 
Eaſy, with Sir George and his Lady, who 
were to ſtay with Mrs. Freelove the Re- 
mainder of the Summer, while an ele- 
gant Houſe was preparing for. them in 
Town, Five happier People were not 
to be met with, 


Sir George and Emily, tho* they were 
highly pleas'd with their Relations and 
their Friends, often choſe to ramble 
about the neighbouring Villages for ſe- 
veral Miles, in a fine Evening, by them- 
ſelves, in order to talk over paſt Troubles, 
and exchange rapturous Expreſſions on 
their preſent Felicity. In one of theſe 
Evening Walks, as they paſs'd thro? a 
very pleaſant Field, Emily took notice of 
a Woman, very different in her Dreſs 
from the Ruſtics in that Part of the 
Country. She was ſitting under a 
Hedge munching a large Slice of Bread 
and fat Bacon, which ſhe ſeem'd to do 
with a great Deal of Satisfaction. She 
was cloathed in a ragged kriſþ-Stuff Sack, 
the Colours of which had once been 
Pea- green and Crimſon, but almoſt ob- 


literated by Time and Dirt. There was. 
| nat 
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not the leaſt Appearance of Linen, ei- 
ther about her Arms, or on her Neck, 
which was cover'd with a tatter'd Piece 
of black Crape, in the Form of a 
Handkerchief. Her Face was almoſt 
buried in an old greaſy Blue-ſilk Bonnet, 
but upon her applying a Wicker-flaſk 
to her Mouth, Lady Freelove ſaw 
enough of it, to know it belong'd to 
her old Acquantance Mrs. Hippocrene, 
the Wife of that moſt renowned Bard, 
and Bookſeller, mention'd at the Be- 
ginning of this Hiſtory. She imme- 
diately inform*d Sir George of the Diſ- 
covery ſhe had made, and they both 
propoſed to receive no {mall Satisfac- 
tion by converſing with fo extraordinary 
a Perſonage. Emily made up to her 
before ſhe was aware of her Approach, 
fo much was ſhe intent upon her Repaſt, 
and ſaid, How long have you been in 
England, Mrs. Hippecrene ? Don't you 
know me? This ſudden Accoſt from ſo 
elegant a Lady, and the familiar Poſture 
ſhe was in with ſo fine a Gentleman (for 
Lady Freelove was leaning careleſsly on 
Sir George's Arm) not a little aſtounded 
Madam Hippocrene, who ſtarted on her 
Legs in an Inſtant, and peeping under 
her Ladyſhip's Hat, cried, By all the im- 
mortal 
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mortal Gods, I am egregiouſly deceived 
if you are not Miſs Millis - My Name 
was indeed Willis, ſaid Emily, when you 
left me; but pray what 1s become of 
Mr. Hippocrene, Madam, and when will 
he pay me my Fortune? — O Child, re- 
plied ſhe, I ſee you are entirely unac- 
quainted with our Hiſtory ; ſuch a Series 
of Adventures have we met with ſince 
we left this Iſland But I am now col- 
lecting them into a neat pocket Volume; 
they will ſoon be ready for the Preſs, 
only Mr. Hippocrene and I can't agree 
about the Title. He inſiſts on calling 
them the Adventures of Henricus and 
Aſtrea, that is, our own Names a little 
touch'd up—you know what I mean.— 
This Title, he ſays, is ſimple, expreſſive, 
and altogether after the Manner of the 
Antients : But I am of a different Opi- 
nion.—I thought, Madam, ſaid Emily, 
your Name had been Hannah.—A ye, ſaid 
ſhe, that was the Name my illiterate Pa- 
rents gave me at the baptiſmal Font, a 
Name ſo full of Conſonants that one can- 
not liquidize it to any tolerable-Harmo- 
ny. The French you know, Miſs Willis, 
have almoſt expunged that barbarous 
| Letter H, out of the Alphabet: I don't 
think Madam Dacier cou'd have been 

os taught 


| 
| 
| 


know every Body of Taſte muſt think 
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taught to pronounce it in her Life- time: 
I therefore, when I came to Years of 
Diſcretion, to which indeed I arrived 
very early, for I was always a rumina- 


ting Creature, made myſelf be called 


Aſtrea ; this Word, you know, 1s vaſtly 
ſmooth, and has a moſt enchanting Dip- 
thong at the End of it: Beſides, it 
is the Appellation by which the antient 
Poets diſtinguiſh the Goddeſs of Juſtice, 


and therefore I choſe it alſo; for you 


know as I was always inflexible to ill, and 
obſtinately juſt, I cou'd not have chriſten'd 


myſelf in a better Manner. —Sir George 
was ready to burſt with laughing at this 


Speech of Mrs. Hippocrene's ; he kept 
his Mirth within Bounds, however, as 
well as he cou'd, that he might not re- 


tard the Relation, he was in hopes, ſhe 


wou'd make of theſe Adventures. He 
aſk'd her what Title he had fix'd on for 
her Work, and told her he ſhou'd be 
glad to be a Subſcriber. This Speech 


encourag'd her to go on.—Why Sir, ſaid 


the, I have fixed on a much more ſo- 
norous Title; I ſhall call it the Peregri- 
nations of Pogh, or the Heroic Fugitives. 
—Aye, faid Sir George, that is ſome- 
thing like a Title.—Yes Sir, ſaid ſhe, I 


ſo. 
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ſo. 1 ſee, Sir, you have Taſte ; but 
Mr. Hippocrene is ſuch an obſtinate Dolt ! 
Sure the greateſt of all Misfortunes on 
this terreſtrial Globe, is for a Woman of 
Genius to be yoked with a Man who 
has a groveling Soul, weak Intellects, 
and vulgar Ideas! Had he been go- 


vern'd by me about his Play, we had ne- 


ver ſeen that bog-trotting Place, Ireland. 
O, pray how was that Affair manag'd ? 
ſaid Lady Freelove.— Why to be ſure, 
ſaid Mrs. Hippocrene, you muſt have 


heard how it was rejected by the Ma- 


nagers of both Houſes : A ſure Sign of 
their Deficiency in Judgment and Taſte: 

Mr. Hippocrene, however, cou'd not 
oblige them to take it, you know, but 


really the Diſappointment almoſt turn'd 
his Head, poor Man: He roar'd and 


| ſwore and curs'd both the managers, 


and faid he never ſhou'd enjoy him- 
ſelf any more, if his Piece was not 
brought on ſome Stage or other. So 


at laſt he over-perſuaded me to go 


with him to Ireland: But by Juno if I 
had foreſeen what wou'd have been the 
Conſequence, I wou'd not have budg'd 


an Inch: What Pity 'tis that we have 


not Scotþſayers and Augurers in the Man- 
ner of the ſagacious Antients, that we 
might 
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might know the evil and propitious 
Hour, and act accordingly | The Ro- 
mans were a great People, a very great 
People indeed: But there is neither Law 
nor Juſtice in any of our Iſlands. —Well, 
but Madam, ſaid Sir George, as Mr. 
Hippocrene has not yet diſpoſed of his 
Piece, he may try his Fortune again 
next Seaſon ; by re-touching it a little, 
he may perhaps make it very fit for one 
of the Houſes. —Why I don't know, as 
you ſay, Sir, but it may, replied ſhe ; 
for I aſſure you it has met with great 
Applauſe.—O then it has been perform- 
ed in Ireland ? ſaid Sir George. No, Sir, 
ſaid Mrs. Hippocrene, no no, it was ne- 
ver. repreſented on the Dublin Theatre, 
they never had that Honour: No, Sir; 
Mr. Hippocrene and I met with ſo much 
ill Fortune there, that we determin'd to 
return ſpeedily to England : We landed 
ſafe at Chefter about a Fortnight ago, 
where we choſe to reſt a little, after the 
Fatigues we had undergone by Land 
and Sea: There happen'd to be a Com- 
| pany of Players in that City, ſo we en- 
ter'd ourſelves among them, purely on 
account of this Play: But as ſoon as we 
propos'd it to them, they abſolutely re- 
fus'd to put it in Rehearſal : This _ 
"ow 4 
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Behaviour provok'd Mr. Hippocrene to 


Madneſs; he foam'd at the Mouth, and 


utter'd fach unintelligible Words, that 


I was perfectly convinced his Reaſon 
had totally deſerted him : In ſhort, his 
Head was quite addled, and his Mind 
ſo much diſordered, chat, to comfort him, 


[ propos'd the acting it ourſelves, in 


order to convince the People, whether 


they wou'd or no, that it was a good 
Thing. So we quitted thoſe poor ig- 


5 norant, wretched, taſteleſs Creatures im- 


mediately, and travelled within a few 


Miles of this Place, where we got a 


Farmer to lend us his Barn, and laſt. 
Night it was perform'd to a numerous 
Audience—And met, I conclude, ſaid 


Sir George, with very great Applauſe; 
but you muſt have had ſome of the 


Players to act the under Parts. Not a 


Soul, upon my Honour, ſaid ſhe; Mr. 


Hippocrene and myſelf, with the Child- 


ren, went thro* the whole Piece; but it 
was a moſt incredible Fatigue: But 


what wou'd not one do for Fame and 


Glory? Poor Mr. Hippecrene was in every 


Place at once, as he had all the Male 
Characters to reprefent himſelf, except. 


Apollo. I undertook Apollo, but I ſuc- 


ceeded better in Venus, tho? I vow, I 
Vor. II, K had 
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had not Time to provide a proper Dreſs; 
but my very Soul was in the Thing, 
and when once one is thoroughly ani- 
mated, you know, one does Wonders. 


Sir George and Emily were exceſſively 
delighted with Mrs. Hippocrene, and, 
telling her they would make it their Bu- 
ſineſs to ſee her ſoon again, took their 
leave, and ſet off together for the Manor. 


To be brief: The ever-compaſſionate. 
Emily not only forgave them for havin 
embezzled her Money, but pitied their 
Condition, and entreated Sir George to 
endeavour to relieve them. As he was 
always very willing to comply with the 
Requeſts of his amiable Wife, he imme- 
diately furniſh'd them with every Thing 
neceſſary for Beginning the World once 
more. But this Act of Generoſity was 
ill-beſtowed ; the Bard's unfortunate 
Fondneſs for the Tragic 'Muſe, would 
not ſuffer him long to enjoy the Bounty 
of his Benefactors He ſoon finiſhed 
another Piece, equally ridiculous with 
the former: and, finding it impoſſible 
to bring it on either of the Theatres in 
Town, ſet out with his whole Family in 
a very tatter*d Condition for Briſtol. 

| Emily, 
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Emih, in the mean time, enjoyed the 
higheſt Felicity with her amiable Huſ- _ 
band, who made it conſtantly the chief 


* 


Study of his Life to oblige her. 


Mrs. Eaſy ſpent a great Part of her 
Time with her Friend, and Mrs. Freelove ; 


and the Colonel ſhared his happy Hours 
among them. All Sir George's Relations 
and Acquaintance acknowledg'd Lady 


Freelove's Merit, and paid her the greateſt. 


Reſpect. Even Lady Caroline treated her, 
outwardly, with the greateſt Affability; 
but her Temper, never a good one, had 
been ſo much ſoured by a jealous Huſ- 
band, and bad Luck at Play, that ſhe 
was feldom in an affable Humour. 


The Earl, ſoon after theſe Tranſac- 
tions, married a very deſerving Woman, 
who commenc'd an Intimacy with Lady 


Freclove, to the great Satisfaction of her 
Huſband, who always retain'd the higheſt 


eſteem for Emily; and, indeed, eve 


Body who was acquainted with her, felt 


ſtrong Prepoſſeſſions in her Favour. 
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